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= Reader, 
L Heſe Poetical Fragments, 
(except Three heretofore 3 
Printed) were ſo far from 4 
being intended for the 
eſs, that they were nor allowed the 
phe of many Private Friends, nor 
ought worthy of it : Only had 
jad time an4 hcart ro have finiſhed 
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of my Life, gs her ſqrrows and il} 


bimfelf till it be laid 7 But Lam affus 


To the Reader. 2 
the firfiCwhich it ſelf accordaie cothy 
> Sven deſigned Method "wr d 
have made a Volume far __—— q 
M| this, being. intended as 1 fab} 
Hiſtorical Commemoration of all 
the notable paſſages of my Life,) I 
ſhould have publiſhed ir as the moſt 
ſelt-pleaſing part of my Writings 
But as they were moltly ' written] 
in various Paſſions, ſo Paſſion hath 
now thruſt them our into the World.) 
God having taken away the Dear 
Companion of the laſt Nineteen Yearg 


ferthgs lons a ve Being © ſor 
of RE I 695, which 
the World is not concerned to know } 
ſo my grief for her -Removal, and 
the Revived Senſe of former things, 
have prevaikd with me to be'pal- 
fionate in the open ſight of all. ; 

} confeſs that Paiſion 1s oft ſucy 
a hinderance of Judgment, that # 
man ſhould be very fuſpicious: of 


"'S 
ww 


W; 
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To the Reatler. 
ed that God made it not in yain; © 
nd that Reaſon is a fleepy half uſe- 
hagiWeſs thing, till ſome Paſſion excite ir ; 
fol; Wand Learning to a man aſleep is no - 
\Wbetter for that time than Ignorance, 
FAnd God uſually beginneth the a- 


rakening of Reaſon, and the con- 


18 verſion of Sinners, by the awaken- 


| of their uſeful Paſſions, their 
MFear, their Grief, Repentance, De- 
Wfire, &c. I confeſs, when God awg- 
keneth in me rhoſe Paſſions which F 
oF account rational and holy, I am fo 
45 far from condemning them, that I 
n&Y think I was half a Fool before, and 


have fmall comfort in ſleepy Reaſon. © 


8 Lay by all the paſſionate part of 
49 Love and Joy, and it will be hard 
to have any pleaſant thoughts of 
Heaven. | 
In ſhort, I am an Adverfary to 
their ' Philoſophy, that vilifie Senſe, 
becauſe it is in Brutes, and am paſt 
doubt that the noble ſpirits of Sen- 
ftives are debaſed- ignorantly, by 
| A A 4 -pretend- 


* IF 
OE TE An IS EG th b: 
" 4 
: « : * 
by 
Ee 
n- 
$ y | 
* 
"> 


tl Nl 
nad. 


OY OT ku " yy 2/4, "OO Es : OO IE BY” : 
- Che »- £ 
« . ; IEEE 
% vs 5 8 


. preten Jing Wits, that know not what: 
they ſay or glory in. And humang 
Souls are not leſs ſenſitive for being 
rational, bur are eminently fenſitivez; 
Yea, Reaſon hath in jt more of 
eminent internal Senſation , than! 
thoſe men think that debaſe Senſe. 
The Scripture, that faith of God, 
That he 1s Life and Light, faith al- 
ſo, That he is Love, and Love is| 
Complacence, and Complacence is} 

| Joy; and to ſay God 7s Infinite, Ef- 
fential Love and Joy, is a better no- 
tion, than with Cartefiays and Coc-: 
ceians, to ſay that God and Angels, 
and Spzrits, are but a Thought, or 

* gn Idea. What is Heaven to us if 
there be 'no Love and Joy? —_ 
I will da my wiſe Friends, whoſe. 
Counſel I have much followed, that 

ioht. as to acquit them from all: 
the guilr of the Putlication of theſe MI! 
Fragments. Some of th:m fay, that MW! 
| 
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char 1 think ſpeak wiſelier fay, £* 
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w below ſuch Work. Theſe 1 un 
ignedly believe. I have long 
ought, that a Painter, a Muficiay 
d a Poet, are contemptible, if 
ey be not Excellent : And that 
am not Exce'lent, I am fatisfied : 
ut I am more patient of contempt 
han many are. Common Painters 
rve for poor men's, work : And 
Fidler may ferve at a Country- 
edding : Such cannot aſpire to 
he Attainments of the higher ſort : 


And the Vulgar are the greater 


umber, Dr. Stillingfleer fauth,  # 
eldom follow my Friend's Advice ; 
n this ! iuſtihe him: Though in - 
dther things my Adviſers contra- 
didt him. | . : 
I know that natural temper mak- 
th Poetry favour to ſeveral Wiſe 
and Learned men, as differently as 
Meats do to various Appetites. I 
know ſuch Learned diſcreet men, 
that know nor what a Tune is, 
nor can difference one from another. 


"F 


"> the Reader. 


I wonder ' at them, and oft «c 
whether it be an Accident or an] 
fegral of Humanity which - 
want, Anxates the Jeſuit in his Ag 
fwer to Dr. Twifſe De Scientia Me 
dia commends his Poetry ( for | 
Poem added in the end) in fſcortt 
as if it werea O_o 
Divine. I take one ſign of an Acy 
men of Wit to make it likely thaw 
the man hath the fame Wit fa! 
other work. $ 
. For my ſelf, 1 confeſs that Har: 
mony 'and Melody are the pleaſure 
and elevation of my Soul, and have 
made a Pfalm of Praiſe in the holy# 
Aſſembly -the chief delightful Exery 
ciſe of my Religion and my Lifezj 
and -hath helped to bear down al 
the Objeftions which I have hea rd; 
-againft Church-Muſick, and againff 
the 149, 150 Pſalms. It was not't = 
' geaſt comfort that I had in the & 
verſe of my late Dear Wite, aca | 
Firſt i in the morning, and laſt in B Sed! 


7 
wt, 


F I ee ae te <a COR rr I Sen at FEA 
k © by Fa. WR 5 # # pl 
| h | f ; : 
0 Ihe 'RC . 
. 
; on 
- 
Py 4 F 
x 


night was a Pfalm of Praiſe (till 
ze hearing of others interrupted it.) 
2t thoſe that favour not Melody, 
ave others to their CGiffterent Aps 
ites, and be content to be fo fat 
rangers to their delights. | 
| Theſe Times have produced ma- 
y Excellent Poets: Among whom 
or ſtrength of Wit, Dr. Abraham 
voley ;uftly bears the Bell. I much/ 
alue Mr. Woodford's Paraphraſe on 
he Pſalms, - though his Genius (or 
ſomewhat elfe) expound forme Pſalms, 
o #5 the next Age will confure. A 
egWoman's Poems, the Lady Xatherine 
JSP hilip's are farabove contetmp. But. 
that is beſtro me which is moſt+ 
holy. | 
I have known good men that were 
Skilled in Muſick, and much delight- 
&d in it, ar] yer hada conceit that it 
was unkwful in a Pſalm, or holy 
Exerciſe: -] fo much differed from. 
| them, that I ſcarce cared for it ary: 
where elfe; and if it might not be. 
RE holily 


'" the Reader. 


I wonder ' at them, and oft c 

whether it be an Accident or nk 

_ Fegral of Humanity which the 
want, Annatas the Jeſuit in his Aw 
fwer to Dr. Twifſe De Scientia Ms 
dia commends his Poetry ( _ 

Poem added in the end) in fco 

as if it werea dilgrace to 8 Schol 
Divine. I take one ſign of an Act 
men of Wit ro make it likely th 
the man hath the fame Wit fe p 
other work. E 
For my ſelf, 1 confeſs that Har 
mony 'and Melody are the pleaſure 
and elevation of my Soul, and have 
made a Pſalm of Praife in the holy 
| Aﬀembly the chiet delightful Exer: 
.cife of my Religion and my ; 
and hath helped to bear down all 
the ObjeHions which I ones - heard 
againſt Church-Muſick, and 4 

the 149, 150 Pſalms. It was noe t 

' geaſt comfort that I had in the & - 
verſe of my late Dear Wite, that of 
Firſt in the morning, and hatin B Z df 
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night was a Pſalm of Praiſe (tit 
xe hearing of others interrupted it.) 
thoſe that ſavour not Melody 
ave others to their Cifferent Aps 
tites, and be content to be fo fat 
rangers to their delights. _ 
Theſe Times have produced ma- 
y Excellent Poets: Among whom 
Or D——_ of Wit, Dr. Abrahams 
voley juſtly bears the Belk. I much 
alue Mr. Woodford's Paraphraſe on 
he Pſalms, - though his Genius (or 
omewhat elfe) expound fome Vſalms, 
o #5 the next Age will confute. A 
Woman's Poems, the Lady Xatherine. 
Philip's are farabove contetmp. But. 
that is beſtro me which is moſt: 
holy. | | 
1 have known good men that were 
Skilled in Muſick, and much delight- 
ed in it, at] yer hada conceit that it 
was unkwhul in a Pſalm, or holy: 
Exerciſe: -1 fo much differed from 3 
them, that I ſcarce cared for it arly” # 
where elfe; and if it might not be #4 
| holily 


+ To the Reader. P 
holily _ it ſhould never have beg 
uſed for « 

H - <oTE Withers, chouphes 
Ruſtick Poet, hath been very as 
ceptable as to ſome for his Prophs 
cies, fo to others for his plain Coyne 
try-honeſty: The Vulgar were the 
more leaſed with him for being ſq 
little Courtly as to ſay, * 
* If I ſhould bave been hung, I knew not how "7 
%* To teach my Body how to cringe and bow, | 


* And to embrace a fellows hinder quarters, 1 
« As if I meant to fleal away his Garters, ||; 


 * Then any to me with Congees trim, | 
$6 ALT ent BBs Pad an laugh at him, l 


* Bleſe me theighe I,what will this coxcomb ad 1 


if. - *WhenTpereciv'd one reaching at my fo. 7 3 


TI _ Quarles yet out- went him, . G 
ing competent Wit with Piery (6 . 

| ly in his P ; 
Als oem againſt . Ref. a , 
Sitpe/ter on Du Bartas ſeems. al 


me 2 


To the Reader. 


ne to our-go them both. 
' Sir Fulk Grevil, Lord Brook (a 
an of preat ncte in his Age) hath 
| Poem lately Printed for Subjes 
iberty, which I greatly wonder 
his Age would bear. There are 
o Books that have been Printed 
heſe twenty Years, that I more won- 
Jer at (that ever they were endured) 


han Richard Hookers eight Books of 


ccleſiaſtick Policy, dedicated by Bt: 
1p Gauden to our preſent King, and 
indicated by Htfim ; and theſe Poems 
df Sir Fulk Grevil Lord Breok. | Da- 
ie's Noſce Teipſum is an Excellent 


Poem in opening the nature, Facul- | 
ies, and certain Immortality of Man's 


SSoul. But I fnuſt confeſs, afterall that 
ext the Scripture Poems, there. are 


none ſo ſavoury to me, as Mr. George . 


erbert's, and Mr. George Sa 
I know that Cooly and others far cx- 
| Zerbert in Wit and accurate com» 
zoſure.-But (as Sexeca takes with me 
pove all his Contemporaries, PR 
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Re —_ Things by words, feelin 
ſeriouſly, like a man thar is ju 


jeſt, ſo) Herbert ſpeaks to God like hs 
that reafly believeth a God, and whit 
buſineſs in the worldis moſt with 6 
 Heart-work and Zeaven-work makey 
his Books. And Du Bartas is ſeric F 
Divine. And George Sandy's < 
Orme twit punffum, dum miſcuit utile d 
His Scripture Poems are an elegh Fr 
and excellent Paraphraſe: But elpe 
Eially his Job, whom he hath reſto 
to the original glory. O that ww 
turned the P/a/ms into Metre fi 
to the uſual Tunes! It did me xg 
when Mrs. Wyat invited me to 
Boxley Abby in Kent ; to ſee upont 
old Stone Wall in the Garden aSt 
mer-houſe with this oy | 
| oor iden Letters, that /n that p 
ys after his Travels ou 
the bots ge wt himſelf for bis f 7 h 
and Contemplations. And none 
\ to retire toGod then ſuch ” 
tired with ſeeing all the- vanities 
Earth. 


Sure there is ſomewhat of Heaven' 
oly Poetry.It charmeth Souls into- 
ving Harmony and Concord: We. 
7e two Brothers in this City, of 
zom one hath written a Book called 
riendly debate, to make thoſe ſeem 
ous or contemptible who were a- 
his way : It hadtoo much ſuc- 
S, and ſo far deſiroyed Love and 
pacord, as will not caſily be recove- 
'in this age. His Brother (Mr.Pa- 
ke of the Chbarter-bowſe ) hath with 
pus skill and. ſeriouſne(s turned into” 
ew Metre many of David's Pſalms; 
d the advantage for holy affections 
d barmony, hath ſo far reconciled” 
» Noo-Contormiſts, that divers of, 
m uſe his Pſalms in their 
tions, though they have the old _- 
es, Rouſes ,Bihop Kings, Mr. ahi 2 45 
e New SO Dgviſons, the & 1 X 7 GNI 
agreed On two Natiogs) at = 
mpetition as It. But] digre "160! FP 


\ that I haveto fay for theſe Frag- 
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To the Reader. "8 
tients is, 1. That being fitred to Wi 
men,and vulgar wits, which are theli 

_ greateſt numoer,they may be uſefuly 
tuch, though contemptible to thoſeq 
higher elevation & expectation. 2 Ah 
being ſuited to afflicted, fick, dying 
troubled,fad and doubting perſons, th 
number of ſuch is fo great intheſe e 
lamitous - times, as may render ther 
uſeful to more than deſire. 3. Andi 
my preſent grief may bur excuſe tf 
Publication, he that needeth the 
not may let them alone. _ 6 

Some of them need an Expoſitia 
which 1 muſt not give the world.I hav 
added two or three Printed heretr 

. fore, that they may be altogether. 7h 

| Lord by his merciful providence and bi | 
Grace, tune up our dull and droopin 

. Souls to ſuch joyful praiſes; as may pit 
pare us for his everlaſting praiſe * 
- Aeaven. Amen. 54S 
Londen, At the Door of Erernitys Ml, 
Rich. Baxter Arg. 7. 1681. |: 
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Breathing 


THANKS and PRAISE. | 


The Firſt Part. 


Ternal God, this Worm lifts up the head, ® 

|5% And looks to Thee, by Thee cncour: | 
heer'd by thy Bounty, it would {j penis, 2 
Whoſe wondapus Love hath meaſur'd all my daies: 

f thou vouchſafe ro make a Worm 
| wy _ a thankful praiſing heart and voice. 
ining Glory bleſicd Angels ſee: 

Bets —_ {ling thy Higheſt praiſe, not we: 
But if thy warming beams cauſe Worms to ſpeak, 
Their baſer part will nvt "4 Confort wa” EP. 
EQ 2 


. To the Reader. hae. 
thents is, 1. That being fitred to Wo: 
. men,and vulgar wits, which are the far 
greateſt numver,they may be uſeful te 
tuch, though contemptible to thoſe of 
higher elevation & expectation. 2 And 
being ſuited to afflicted, fick, dying, 
troubled,fad and doubting perſons, the 
number of ſuch is ſo great intheſe c#- 


lamitous- times, as may render them 
uſeful - frogs than I deſire. 3. And if 
my preſent grief may bur excuſe the 
Publication,” he he needeth the:n 
not may let them alone. | 
Some of them need an Expoſition, 
which 1 muſt not give the world.I have 
added two or three Printed hereto- 
. fore, thatthey may bealtogether. 7he 
Lord by his merciful providence and his 
Grace, tune uþ our dull and drooping 
Souls to ſuch joyful praiſes; as may pre- 
pare us for his everlaſting praiſe in 
Londen, At the Door of Eternitys .. - 
Rich. Baxter Ang. 7. 1681. ! 5 
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| Breathing | I 
1 | 2 1} 
«| THANKS and PRAISE. | 


D _ 


7 The Firſt Part. - 0 


F Teernal God, this Worm lifts up the head, #F% 
by And looks to Thee, by Thee raged. 
{4 Cheer'd by thy Bounty, it would ſpeak thy. praiſe, -? 
"| Whoſe wondapus Love hath meaſur'd all my daies: 3 
NS If thou vouchſafe to make a Worm rejoyce, by 
Give him a thankful praiſing heart and voice. 
Thy ſhining Glory bleſſed Angels ſee: 
Angels muſt {ing thy Higheſt praiſe, not wes  * 
Bur if thy warming beams cauſe Worms to-ſpeak, 
Their baſer part will not the Confort break. © '* FP 
B When k 
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When Time was yet no meaſure ; when the Sun 
Irs rapid motion had not yet begun ;} - s 
When Heav'n, & Earth,& Sea,were yet unfram'd, 
Angels and Men, and all things elſe unnam'd ; 
When there did nothing elſe exiſt but Thee, 
Thou waft the ſame, and ſtill the ſame wilt be : 
When there was none to know or praiſe thy Name, 
Thou waſt in perfect Bleſſedneſs the fame. | 
The Father, Word and Spirit, One in Three, 
Trinity doth with Unity agree. 

 'THfErernal Life, that quickens all that lives ; 

' The foulof ſouls; the Light which all Lighr gives 
*  Immenſe and boundleſs, preſent every where : 
Beyond all place and creatures, thou art there, 
Uncomprehended, comprehending all : 
Foreknowing whatſoever ſhall betall. 

Uncaus'd, thou cauleſt all that hath a Being : 
Unknown,thou know'ſt ; unſeen,thou art all ſeeing, 
Though neceflary, yer without conſtraint ; 
Unmov'd, yet moving all, doſt never faint. | 
All things depend on "Thee ; and Thou on none ; 
And changing all things, art unchang'd alone. 
One in th'innumerable multitude ; 

PerieAly ordering things which feem moſt rude. 
Infinite Power, one accent of whoſe breath, \ 
Can ſentence Heav'n and Earth#fo life or death. 
Yea, by one aCt of cfhcacious Will 
Canſt make and unmake worlds; give life,and kill, 
Reaſon tranſcending all created Reaſon ; 

| Not only knowing all things in their ſeaſon, 


But 


[3] 

But with a Knowledge perfect, infinite, 

Knowing Thy ſelf in Thane Eternal Light. 

A knowledge which doth utterly excel, 1 

The Knowledge of the Earth,the Heav'ns & Hell; 

To know ten thouſand worlds, were but to know 

The finite ſtreams which from thy Will do flow : 

ie, MW Exiltents, Futures, all Contingencies 

$ ConceaPd from man, are naked to thine eyes: 
Of every thing thou know'ſt the Form and Cauſe ; 
As giving all their Nature and their Laws, 
Nature's whole frame is but one piece to thee. 

8 I'be Place and Ute of all things thou doſt tee. 

The Globes of Heav'u and Earth are in thy ſpan ; 
Thou ſeeſt not things by parcels, like poor Man. 
Our narrow minds {ec here and there a letter, 3 
Not rightly plac'd, anc therefore read no better 
We make the Events of this day our forrow, 

Veg Becauſe we know not what will be to morrow. ; 
Things preſent, paſt and future; old and newg'.* + | 
Thou ſee'ſt entirely with one ſingle view. {7.7 

e ;M Thoufſceſt all athome that's underſtood : ? 
Levig thy ſelf, thou lovelt all that's Good.. 

Goodneſs it ſelf, and perfect Excellence, | 
WM Tranſcending humane Reafor, Hill and Senſe t 
MW Good in thy ſelf, and to thy ſelf alone, 4 

Before thou waſt to any creature known. | | 

Bleſt in thy own Erernal pleafing ſight . 

Thy own Eternal Love, 'Thy own Delight, 


il, 


B 3 


_ [4] 

Thoſe that can find in Thee no greater Good, © 
"Than that thou giv'it them life,and health,& food, 
And bountifully from thy ample Treaſure 

_ Bleſſeſt thy creatures with deſired pleaſure, 
Set up themſelves, and do the worſt they can, 
To make themſelves the Gods, and Thee the Man. 
They that can love thee but for loving them, 
Make thee the casker, and themſelves the gem, 
To love thy ſelf 1s infinitely better, 
Than it Lowe mace a world of worlds its debter, 
Thy own Perfettions by Attraflion move, 

- As the chief formal Objett of Man's T ove. 
Though our oy Good we may, and muſt intend; 
Thy ſimple Goodneſs is Man's chiefeſt End. 

They thar deny this, never knew Love's force, 
Which to meer Excellence hath its recourſe : 
Or never well conſidered Lowe's End, 
Which unto Good, for Goodneſs fake doth tend. 

'. To be May's End, 13 but ro be moſt Lov'd : 

|. And Goes the Loadſtone by which Love is mov'd. 
\W hat though to Thee the creature nothing add? 
"That proves Thee perfeCt ; neither weak nor bad; 
And rherefoye ht tro be the Final Cauſe, 
Which ail hearts by atrraftive Goodneſs draws : 
Love is the Final and Enjoying aCt; 
Cloſing wich "I'hee by thy Magnertick tract : 
Not as it ##aurnerh for the Good we want ; 
Nor as it after diſtant Good doth'pant; 
Fo nrtly as-1t reacheth irs defies : 
Ard more as it with Pleaſme Thee admires. 


This 
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This Love, beſides its Obje#t, hath no End : 
It doth not to ſome Higher Virtue tend : 
But from a ſeed, grows up to higher ſtature, 
Of Divine Complacence, which 1s its nature. 
All other Grace is but rhe means to u : 
They draw the bow ; but Love the mark doth hit. 
Bat (inners loſt in SELF riſe not above . 
The lower Region of their own SELF-LOVE. 
Experience aflures me that I can 

Love a moſt learned, wiſe and holy man 
Unſeen, my very heart is to him knit, 
Without reſpcC&t to any benehr. 

Reaſon convinceth me, that I ſhould erre, 

It the known BEST, my Love ſhould not preter : 
Should I not rather chuſe my ſelf alone £ 
'To be annihilated, or undone, E 
"Than the whole world ſhould bear the ſame diſtreſs, 
Or Towns, or Countries; ſeeing I am leſs ? 

Or the Creator ſhould take down the Sun ? 
Deſtroy the Earth? or Rivers cesſe to run? . 
Reaſon taught Heathens that theirCountry's good, 
Vas worth the ſhedding of their vital blood : 

A. faithful Subject thinks his Life a thing 

Meet to be caſt away to fave his King. 

True Souldiers would chuſe death, it ſo they may 
But fave their Captains lives, or win the day. 


Many have choſe ro dye through love of iriends ; + 


Prefterring them above all ſe|f6ſh Ends. 
It is not Reaſon, but blind ſelhſh Paſſion, 
It One refuſe to dye to ſave a Nation. 


[6] 4 
A filly uſeleſs Wretch ſhould not refuſe is þ 
His Death, before a uſeful mans, to chule. | 
My Neighbour as my ſelf I muſt reſpect, i 
And for myBrethren muſt my Life reje&. (10h. 3.6.) 
O doleful proof of Man's unhappy fall 1 | 
'Thart loves not GOD above Himſelf and All ! 
And if I love him moſt, He is my End: 
Mar's Love above the Lover muſt aſcend. 


3 


But O how wiſely haſt thou made the twiſt ! 
To Love Thee and My Self do well conſiſt. 
Love is the clofure ot Connaturals ; 
The Souls return to its Originals : 
As every Brook is towards the Ocean bent ; 
And all things to their proper Element : 
And as the inclination of the Sight, 
How ſmall ſoever, is unto the Light : 
As the toucht Needle pointeth towards the Pole ; 
Thus unto Thee inclines the Holy Soul ; 
It tremblerh and is reſtleſs till ir come 
Unto thy Boſom, where it 1s at home. 
Yer noſuch Union dare the Soul defire, 
As Parts have with the Whole, and ſparks to fire ; 
Bur as dependant, low, ſubordinate, | 
Such as thy Will of nothing did create : 
As tendeth to the Sun, the ſmalleſt Eye 
Of lilly vermine, or the pooreſt Flie. 
My own Salvation when I make my End, - 


Full Mutaal Lowe is all that I intend. | 
| And 
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And in this cloſure though I happy be, 
It's by Intending and Admiring Thee. 
O happy Grace! which feeds above the Skies ! 
And cauſeſt Man above Himſelf co riſe ! 
And ſaves what it denys! when worldlings loſe 


What they deſpis'd,and what they lov'd and choſe! 


The more I do my ſelf in Love neglect, 
And only to thy Goodneſs have reſpect, 
When moſt my ſelf I from my ſelf abſtratt, 
This is the ſweeteſt, and ſelf-pleaſing act ! 
Even when I ſeem to leave my ſelf vehind, 
Coming to 'Thee, with-Thee-my ſelf I find. 
When | am leaſt the Obje& of my Love, 
And unto Thee do molt entirely move, 
My Soul, the willing Agent, drawn by Grace, 
Will Reſt in Love, and Vi/ron of thy Face. 


But, in this wilderneſs and vale of Tears, 
How is Love damprt by ignorance and fears ! 
| For no Man's Love his knowledge can exceed : 
And guilty Terrours diſafte&tion breed, 


'Mortals ean know thee but as in a glaſs. 


le; 


True formal Knowledge doth man's mind ſurpaſs. ; ; 


Pp No Thoughts or Names are adequate to Thee : 
They are but Metaphors from what we ſec; 
Which firſt thy Works and Image fignihe ; 
And thence to Thee mens ring Minds apply. 
As far as Faith comes ſhort of perfect Sight, 
And this dark Priſon of the Glorious Light, 
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[8] bk: 
So far this diſtant mediate Love's below F 
The heavenly Love which mortals cannot know 
G5” What will it be to love Thee face to face, 
When thou appear'ſ{tſo lovely in this Glaſs ? 


"Thy Goodneſs is not to that world conhin'd : 

To warthleſs, ſinful mortals thou art kind : 
Thy mercies to the ſmalleſt are not ſmall : 

To ſome more wonderful, but great to all, 
Thy matchleſs Power doth it ſelf expreſs, 

Upon the ſmalleſt Worm, or pile of Graſs. 

The Method: of thy Wiſdom are profound : 

All muſt admire the depths which none can ſound 


When Man from Holy Love, turn'd to a Lye 
Thy Image loſt, became thine Enemy ; 
O what a Seal did Love and Wiſdom find 
To reimprint thine Image on Man's Mind ? 
Thou fſentit the Signet from thine own right hand, 
Made man for them that had themſelves unman'd. 
TYErternal Son, who in thy boſom dwelt ; 
Eſſential burning Love, mens hearts to melt : 
"Thy lively Image ; he that knew thy mind : 
Fit to 1]luminate and heal the blind. 
With Love's great Offite, thou didſt him adorn : 
Redeemer of the helpleſs and forlorn : 
On Love's chief work and meſſage he was ſent : 
Our Fleſh be took ; our pain he underwent : 
Thy pardoning, ſaving Love to Man did preach : 
The Reconciler ſtood up in the breach : | 

: The 
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e uncreated Image of thy Love, 

By his Aſſumption, and the Holy Dove, 
Dn his Own Fleſh thy Image firſt impreſt ; 
And by thar ſtamp renews it on the reſt. 
Love was his Nature,Doctrine, Life and Breath : 

ove flamed in his Sufferings and Death : 
'Thus Lowe thine Image, Lowe on Man doth print : 
'This Coin, thy Son, thy Word and Spirit mint, 
He that will have it True, muſt have it here ; 
Though Love prepare its way by Grief and Fear: 
Yea x t by theſe expreſleth irs Deire ; 


They are {mcere when kindled by its fre. "8 = 
"Theſe are LOVE's Methods,paſling tongue & ven: b 
\Wonders and Joys, to Angels, and to Men. 
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The Second Part: 


— 
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OVE, whichcan make its Object, did produg 
This Worm, in ſeaſon, for his proper uſe : 
#'-”. In the Earth's Garden, the moſt happy Land, 
> -WhereChriſtians dwel, &ChriſtianKings command 
- _ Whereplenteous ſtreams of living waters flow ; | 


L 4 Where the firſt-fruits of Paradiſe do grow : 


Whence Proud, Dark, Bloody Popery. was driven 
To whom the opened Book of God was given. | 
Where ſacred guides,and books, and helps abound; 
And all that will may hear the joyful ſound, 


My Parents here thy skilful hand did plant, | 
Free from the ſnares of Riches and of Wanar. 
| + - Their tender. care was us'd for me alone, 
; "Becauſe thy providence gave them but One : 
Their early Precepts ſo poſſeſt my heart, 
"Thar taking root, they did not thence depart. 
Thy Wiſdom ſo contrived my Education, 
As might expoſe me to the leaſt temptation, 
Much of that guilt thy Mercy did prevent, 
In which my | = age th I ſhould elſe have ſpent. 
| Yet 


. 


Yet Sin ſprung up, and early did appear ; 

n love of play, and lyes procuc'd by fear : 

\n appetite pleas'd with forbidden: fruit, 

\ proud delight 1n literate repute 

xceſs of pleaſure in vain "Tales, Romances ; 
ime ſpent in feigned Hiſtories and Fancies : 

n idle talk, conform to company ; 

hildhood and Youth had too much vanity. 

on{cience was oft reliſted when it checkrt, 


ind holy duty I did much neglect. 


Yer patience bore; thy Spirit ſtill did ſtrive: 
Reſtleſs Convictions ſtill were kepr alive. 
Fhou wouldſt not give me over, till thy Grace 


'Fhou ſtrangely putſt ſuch Books into my hand, 
As cauſed me my caſe to underſtand : | 
As touchr my conſcience, wakened my heart, 
And laid it under careful fears and firart, 

And made me queſtion with a deeper ſenſe, | 
Wihuker my foul muſt go when it goes hence. 


Ot all the Joys and Hopes below the Sky. 


hd 


"The fruitleſs busſle which the Worldling makes ; | Y 


The madneſs of the courſe the Sinner takes ; 
The wicked world I thought a Bedlam was; 
And ſenflets Sinners hearts were ſtone or brals : 
I wondred men could live fo careleſ]y, 
Ready to pals into Eternity ! 


Reviv'd thy Image which {in did deface. + 


Then did thy Light detect the vanity |» 
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And | 


And O how eaſily could I confute 
' All that againſt a holy life diſpure ? 


I wondred at my ſelf that ftaid fo long, 
So little toucht with Arguments ſo ſtrong ! 
Laughing and playing, as if all were well, 
For ought I knew, near tothe brink of Hell. 
I marvelPd at my former ſenſlefneſs ! 

My fin and miſery I did confeſs. 

And now what horrid darkneſs on my mind, 
Never before lamented did I find? 

Sin was like ſickneſs in my fleſh and bone, 
Which only by the Book before was known. 


' Chriſt's Office now. I better underſtood, - 
The need my Soul had of his cleanfing Blood : 
How ir ſfufhcient of my ſelf I was, 

To bring my own deliverance to paſs : 

Now I began to feel as well as ſee, | 

How near the Word of Grace concerned me: | 
That all meanselſe in Heaven and Earth were vain; 
My Peace with God, and pardon to obtain ! {| 
To whom elfz ſhould my {inful Soul have gone ? 
But for my Saviour, I had been undone. 


L ' "Oh mydear God ! how precious is thy Love? « 


Thus thou prepar'ſt us for the Life above. 


'The heav'n] y Powers w© made my heart ro qua | 
My Prifon bonds and doors did open ſhake :. | 
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n now was folly, villany and ſhame: 
od, Heav*n, Chriſt, Holineſs, ſeem not the ſame : 
ow thou wouldſt uſe me, yer I did not know, 
hether my ſin thou wouldſt forgive, or no: 
t well I ſaw there was no turning back : 
ature 15 loth to go to Hell awake : 
hy Goſpel told me, I might mercy find: 
lothing but Hell and Darkneſs was behind : 
\t laſt thy Grace brought me to this concluſion, 
o HOPE and SEEK I tixt my reſolution. 
) my dear Gorl ! How precicus is thy Love ? 
by Griefs prepare us for the Foys above. 


et theſe my wounds and ſmart were not fo great, 
\s many's who fate long in ſcorners ſeat : | 
lor did the change fo ſuddenly begin, 
\s to make known hen ſpecial Grace came in : 
n my yourg years thou hadſt convinc'd my Soul: 
onlcience did 6hildtth vanity controul : 
I kd thy waies as beſt : I honour'd thoſe, | 
. 1 bat Folly ſhun'd, and Holy Wiſdom choſe: 
ou hadſt prevented Oaths and horrid crimes; - 
And the enormous vices of the times : 
Preſcrving me from youthful luſts and rage : 
The thoughts of Thee increaſing with my Age. 
'Fhis greateſt Change began when 1 was green, 
Having not much above three luſtres ſeen : ; 
Therefore [ doubted whether it were true, 
Becauſe its entrance I no better knew : 
e Long 
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Long was I fadly queſtioning thy Grace, _ Wh 
Becauſe thy Spirits ſteps I could not trace. 
"The difference is fo great 'twixt Heav'n and 

Thartholſe muſt difter much who there muſt dwe 

I fear'd the change which rais'd my ſoul no highe 
Would not ſuffice to ſave me from Hell hre. T 
But above all, I rhought fo Hard a hearrt, F 
Could not among the living have a parrt. 
I thought thy Son would never heal my fore, MW 
Unleſs my tears and forrow had been more. 

] wonder'd at my great ſtupidity !. 

' 'Thar could not weep when I defery'd to dye. ; 
I wonder'd, things fo great as Heav'n and Hell, 
Did on my heart with no more teeling dwell! 
That words which fuch amaz'ng things import, 

 _ Did not fink deeper, and my ſoul tranſport ! 

"That things of Everlaſting conſequence, | 
Did not alſo me with a deeper ſenſe, 9 
And that a foul ſo near its final doom, 
Could give theſe worldly trifles any room. | 
"That on theſe ſhadows I could caſt an eye, | 
While Death & Judgment,Heav*n & Hell ſtood by 

I wonder'd when my odious fin was nam'd, | 

I was no more confounded and aſham'd ! 
Many a time I beg'd a tender heart, 

And never iay's ſo much for joy, as ſmart. | 

I could have kiſg'd the place where I did kneel! 

If what my tongue had ſpoke,my heart could feel 
Theſe were my cryes when I to Thee did ſpeaks 
O that this heart of tone might melt or break ' Wl 
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Wim 
heſe were my groans ; this was my daily breath z 


ſave me from Hard-heartedneſs and Death ! 
his was the title which I us'd to take, 
\-nſleſs Hard-hearted wretch, that cannot wake.} 
ut as thy Wiſdom gives in htteſt meaſure; 
ot all at once : It's meet we wait thy leiſure. 
thought that things unſeen ſhould pierce and melt, 
ith as great Paſhon as things ſeen and fel. 
ut now [I find it 1s their proper part, 
o be moſt valu'd, to be next the Heart; 
o be the higheſt Intereſt of the ſoul ; 
here to-command,and all things elſe controul. 


Thus muſt the little ſpark of fire be blown, 
Dr elſe it will not flame, nor| ſcarce be known ; 
W\cw-lighted Candles, darkened by the ſnufi, 
\re ready to go out with every puff: 
Wo it was long before the heav'nly ſpark 
onquered my ſnuff, and ſhined in the dark : 
y feeble new-born ſoul began with crying : | 
Wy Infant-life did ſeem to be ſtill dying : | 
JaBcrwixt ſupporting Hope, and linking Fears, 
Wy doubting ſoul did languiſh many years. 

D my dear God ! how precious is thy Love ? 
troubling Motions tend to- Reſt above. 


bs, us GRACE like NATURE entereth in a ſeed ; 
Which with man's labour, heav'nly dews mult feed ; 
» 8 W hoſe Virtue and firſt Motions no eye lees ; 
\W Bur after comes to ripeneſs by degrees : 
ur 
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[16] "= 
Our Father's tender Love doth much appear,” * 
When he with uſeleſs crying Babes can bear: 
When we the Houſhold's grief and trouble arez 
He ſhews the more his parzent nurſing care. 
Art firſt 1 wiſhr that I cou! pray and weep : 
Thus when [ could nor po, I learn'd to creep: - 
| "Then thou beganſt to looſe my Infant tongue; * 
 '\- And taughr'lt me Abba, Father, when but young 

- Firſt by rhe Book, and ſome unworded groans; 

 Aﬀeer by hearr-indited words and moans. 

- Thy dyet firſt was Milk, then ſtronger food : 
Burt alwaies that which wholſom was and good. 
Though Preachers w<re tog often dry and dull, 
Thy holy Word was quick and powerful : 

The many precious Books of holy men, 

Thy Spirit uſed on me as his Pen : 

Perkins, Sibbs, Bolton, Whateley, holy Dod, 

Hilderfham, Preſton, other men of 'God, 

How pertinently ſpake they to my caſe ? 
open'd Heav'n and Hell betore my face ! 

They d:d unfold the Goſpel-Myſteries, 

And ſet Chriſt crucitied before my eyes : 

They ſhamed fn ; they ſhewed me the ſnare 

Opened the danger ; charg'd me to beware. 

In every duty they did me direct ; 

Told me the fin, and danger of neglect : | 

They ſearci:'d my heart; help'd me to try my {tate 

My earthly Mind they help'd to elevate: | + 

W har{trong & quickening morives did they brinj 

To raife my hcart,and winde the flackned ſpring 
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(17]. | 
heſe happy Counſellors wero ſtill at hand ;  * 
he Maps, and Landskips of the Holy Land. 
his food was not lockr from me ; but I could 
o read a holy Sermon when I would. 
ow cheaply kept I many Rare Divines ? 

And for a little purchas'd Golden Mines ? 

y griefs they easd ; my many doubes reſolv'd ; 
ith great delight I daily then revolv'd : 

D my God! how precious is thy Love ? 
fre theſe thy Candles ! What's the Sun above * 


At laſt my Fears became my greateſt Faar, 
Leſt that my whole Religion ſhould lie there: 
No man hath more of Hulimeſs than Love: 
Which doth free ſouls by complacency move 
Common Grace goes as far as Fear alone : 
"This eateth not the meat, but gnaws the bone. 
A laviſh fear defireth leayg to F : f 
It doth bur tie the hands, and waſh the skin. *] 
Hypocrites act.a forc't affected part : "i 
W here Love 18 abſent, God hath not the heart. _ 
Hel not accept what's done againſt mens will, Uk 
That if they durſt, had rather have done ill. "Y 


Oh my dear Cod ! ſhall not my Heart be thine ? 
Ml Then [ ſhall wiſh it never had been mane. 
wil Objects of Sen/e do ſooneſt move the Paſſion : 
Wl Bur fare Thox haſt my higheſt Eſtimation ; 
My WilPs Reſolved Choice is to be Thine : 
My. Soul and Body 1 to ny” relign : 


. [ 18) 
To Thee the motions of my Soul do bend: 
Thou art the Scope to which my Life doth rend. 
The Motions of the _—_ Faculties, Ly 
The Ruling Powers are chiefeſt in thine eyes: © 
Thou tak*ft he Love and Homage which they pa 
Though Rebel Pofjion doth nor them obey, 
Whats mekes me laugh moſt, makes me not moſt gy " 
What rhade me weep moſt, made me not moſt 
My Love to one choice friend hath oft more pap 
Thanmy much greater Love to Church & Nats 
O had I all my Powers at command ! 
As reachly as tongue, or foot, or hand! 
My eyesſhould empty firſt the ſerous ſigre, 
Becauſe 1 love fo our a God no more: 
And next ſome 'of the florid Blood ſhould ſpend, 
Becauſe the God of Love I did offend. 
The reſt ſhould ſerve for Oil unto Love's Fire, 
Waſting in reſtleſs vehement Deſire: 
Ar every mention of thy Blefſed Name, 
My raviſht Soul ſhould mount up in Love's flame: 
os Sermon ea Elias Chariot be, | 
o carry up m mg heart to Thee. 
"The Saints Afemblies Soy make more we | 
Where many Heay? n-aſpirin flames unite. 2 
And when my Lord's Love-Tillivinge I read, * 
My pierced and Love-wounded heart ſhould bleed 
: Love ſhould enforce each word when I do prays 
A Flaming Heart 1'd on thy Altar lay : 
When halving Hypocrites give Thee a part. 
- Love ſhould prefent my Whole,though det 


19] 
en in thy Word I read Love's Myſteries; 
here 1 would ſweetly feed my greedy eyes. 
Each Sacrament ſhould be an Fucharift : (rwiſt. 
ere Heart with Heart,& Love with Love ſhould 
My friends and I would in our daily walk 
Ot Love's Delights and Entertainments talk ; 
My wer rs ſhould others Love excite : 
In Love I'd be a Burning Shining Lighr. 
ove through theLanthorn of my fleſh ſhould ſhine: 
Who heard me ſpeak,ſhould hear that I am Thine: 
Remembring that in Love I mult be made 
Equal to Angels ; I would learn their Trade : 
Yea I would reach up to a higher ſhelf ; 


And as my Copy, look to Chriſt _— 


diligence, 
Though men ſhould think 1 were 
| belide my ſenſe. 
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Love's work I'd do with all wg 


2.Cor. F.1J, 


My daily Love ſhould ${ before the Sun, 
And it in ſpeed and conſtancy out-run :- 
Love as my Life ſhould fill up all my dates; 
Deſire ſhould be my Pulſe ; my Breath thy Praiſe. 
AndI would winde up all the ſtrings as high, 
As Bleſſed Paul! was-in his Extabe. 
Heav'nly Love ſhould all my words indite, 
And be the ſoul and ſenſe of all I write : 
My heart of Love's Delights ſhould ſweerly think, 
I'd write with flaming hire inftead of Ink : 
gs S C 3 And 
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0 my Dear God ! how precious 1s thy Love ? 


And yer thy baly Day ſhould be my Beſt,y.. 
In it my thirſty Soul ſhould taſt of Reſt; 'd 
My daily food ſhould increaſe to a Feaſt. 


4 


O could I mount thus to the Flames above? 


Theſe are Love's pantings after thee, my God: 
Though, with my Sow/, impriſon'd in a clod !* 
My Soul and Lawve ſhall ſhortly be ſer free ; + 
And then my Soul,my Love ſhall feaſt on Thee. 

If thou would(t grant the very thing I crave, +- 
And give me leave tochufe what I would have; 
Should it be lufts, or Sports, or Fleſhly pleaſure? 
Sould it be Lordly Rule, or Earthly Treaſure? 
No; I could gladly leave this Dirt to Swine, 
And let the World be theirs, if Thou be mine ! 

I would nor thirſt to taſt of their Delight. 

It lvely Faith might ſee the bleſſed Sight! 

1 would not be ambitious of a "Throne ! 

I could have full content in God alone. 

For mens Eſteem and Prſe I would not care : 
All other Wt and Knowledge 1 could ſpare: 

To Know and Love my God ſhould be my choice: 
Crive me but This, and how ſhall I rejoyce? 
Under my hand, Lord, "This is it I chooſe: 

O give me this, whatever elle I loſe! 

Is there no ſpark of Love in this Deſire ? 

When a poor Soul doth unto Thee aſpire? 
To Know and Love thee is my thirſt and ſtrife; 
Nothing more makes me weary of my life, 
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han that I feel no more the heavnly Fire, 
ut look and reach, and yet(can reach no higher. 

cre |lyes my pain! "This is my daily fore: 

hate my Heart for loving» God no more. | 
Do Lot Love Thee, when 1 Love to Love Thee? 
\nd when I ſer up nothing elſe above Thee ? 

ext GOD himſelf, who is my END & REST, 
Love Which ſtands next "Thee, | eſteem my Be, 
\nd Loving God ſhall be my Endleſs Feaſt. 


my I ear God ! how precious is thy Love ? 
Theſe are thy Earnefts of the| Life above. 


Fear is to Lowe, as was the Law to Grace : 
nd as 7ohn Baptiſt goes before ChrilPs face, 
reaching Repentance : it [4 his way : 


r 45 the firſt appcaring of the Day : : 
The dawning Light wh ch comes .beidre rhe Sun : 
As he that to Chriſt's Scpulchre firſt run, 

Excites the LOV*D Diſciple to do berter ; 

The certain news of Life comes by the later. 

Fear 1s Love's Harbinger : | Ir 1s the womb, 

\\ kere Love doth breed til} time of ripeneſs come ! 

No wonder if it be not ſeen til} then : 

'The Seed and Embrio are hid irom men. (larch: 

Though Thou con'it in by Love, Fear craws the 

Fear makes the motion, tho Love makes the match : 

Fear is the foil that cheritheth the feed ; 

The Nurſery in which Heav'ns Plante do breed. 

God firſt in Natere finds Selſ- Love, and there 

He takes advantage to impiant his Fear, _ 
| : Þ \Wuh 54 
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With ſome the time 1s long before the Earth 
Diſcloſe her young one by a ſpringy Birth : | 
When Heay'n doth make our Winter ſharp & long 
"The ſeed of Love lies hid, or ſeems but young: - 
But when God makes it Spring-time, his apprgack 
Takes from the barren Soul its great reproach}* 
When Heay'ns reviving Smiles and Raies appear 
Then Love begins to ſpring up above Fear : 
And if {tn hinder not by curſed ſhade, 
It quickly ſhoots up ro a yourhful blae : 
And when Heav*®ns warmer beams & dews ſucceed, 
' That's ripened fruit which even now was bur ſeed: 
Yer doth not flowring, fruutul Love forget ” 
Her Nurling Fear ; there ſtill her. Root 3s ſet: 
. In Humble Self-denyal under-trod, 
While Flower and Fruit are growing up to Gol 
After Love's Bnth-Day, holy Fear and Care 
he outward Part of the New-creature are. 
As mortal man conlifts of Fleſh and Soul, : 
So Fear and Lowe, on Earth, do make one Whole, 
Love,as the Sorl,unſeen, yer bears the ſway : 
Fear, as the Fleſh, more felt, niuſt it obey. 
By Fear, Lowe doth the daring Fleſh reſtrain, 
And keepcth men awake by threatned pain, 
'Fhis frame is mortal : Not that Love can dyc ; 
But leaving Fears, wili dwell alone 02 high : 
Yet wi!l retain a Reverent Fear of God ; 
| But not the terrour of his Wrath or Ro/, 
: Nh O my Dear God! bow frecious is thy Love? 
How wi e thy Methods to the Life above? 


Thou 
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Thou frſt appear'dſt in Lightning, as to Pau] : 
My heat abared, art thy feer I fall. 

'The voice with which thy Call thou didft begin, 
Was to convince me, and reprovemy (in : 

I firſt enquired of thee, who thou art ? 

And then, what duty thou hadſt made my pare ? 
Thus Fear and Care began ; but the ſweet Name 
Of Fe/zes did reviving Hope proclaim. | 
And though long time it ſcarcely did appear, 
Yet ſure ſome hidden ſpark of Lowe was there. 

I lov'd thy Holy Word; Good Books were ſweer, 
Thoſe that did with my own condition meet : 

— Heart-ſearching Mimiſters were my delight, = 
'Thoſe that did moſt my drowhie Soul excite. 

| dearly loved all in whom1 ſaw 

A Love to Thee, and Care to keep thy Law: 
The ſpeech and fight of Holy men was ſweet ; 

I honour'd them, and could have kiſt their feet. 

] telt their living words go to the quick, 

\/ hen common adle prating made me ſick. 

| dearly lov'd my ſerious boſom friend, 

\Who did in Love my failings reprehend ; 

'Thar could my doubting troubled mind condole, 
And help to keep awake my fleepy Soul : 

Who could unfold the Myſteries of Grace, 

And ſpeak particularly to my caſe; 

Sweetly diſcloling his experience ; 

Extolling Mercy from his own deep ſenſe ; 

One that had been inftrufted by the Rod, 

And bailed over in the Praiſe or Gad : 
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Who early (and oft in the night) would riſe, . 
Tooffter 'Thee a Thankful Sacrifice : p10 
Who warm'd me* with his Zcal when I was call; 
And my remiſsneſs lovingly controuPd; — 7 
Who ſtirr*'d me up, and taught me how to pray 
And friendly watcht and warn'd me every day. ' 
And yer his Piety did not exceed 
His Charity, to thoſe that were in need, 
For ſuch a friend I had ; though after all, 
Himſelf became my warning by his fall ; 
As more than One or 'T'wo have done lince then; 
Shewing, when Grace withdraws,we are but Men 
O my Dear God! how precious # thy Love ? | 
Theſe are the ſeeds : what are the fruits above? 


Yer did I ſcarce diſcernithat it was Thee, 
Whom in the Glaſs my pleaſed Mind did ſe : 
But though+thine Image more incur my ſenſe, 
I love it for. the _—_ excellence : 

Ir's not becauſe the Workmanſhi ip 18 fine, 
But GcoJ4 and Holy; and becauſe it's Thine. 
I better know the Mao that's in my hand : 
Bur yet, by it, | berrer Lowe the Land. 
Sure when [ loy'd thy Books, and every letter ; 
I lov'd the Senſe, and End, and Author better. 
He loveth Wiſdom fure, who loves the Wiſe : 
Ir's ike he loves the Light, who loves his Eyes s 
Tf one in Priſon had his life begun, 
. Where he my never ſeen the {hining Sun ; 
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if he dearly love the Candle-light, 
ed urely love the Sun, which is more bright. 
r if the: Sun had alwaies clo:ided been, 
nd men its ſcatrered Light alone had ſeen; 
s true, our Thoughts and Love of rhat we ſee, 
/ould more exact and ſatisfying be : 
it to the wnſeen Cauſe, as it is Better, 
ur Leve of Eft mation wou'd be Greater. 
nd even a Knowledge general and dark, 
'ould be the Chocſer of our End and Mark. 
hat I ove's moſt /ew/ible, which Senſe doth breed ; 
1t that Commends,which Faith and Reaſon fecd : 
he Country than the Map, I muſt coniels, «xf 
3 much leſs known ; but 1s not known as lefs. 
Creat and Certam Objeft ſhould do more, 
'hongh darkly known, than trifles at my door : 
n Un/e:n Kengdem would with men prevail, 
['o leave their Narive place, and hoiſe up fail, 
\nd venture over ſtormy boiſterous Seas : 
\'Þ ſhews that great 1h1ps, tho w./eer,moſt p!caſe, 
co worder ifthe Knowledge be moſt clear, 
Dt I'ttle things which to the ſenſe are near ; 
heſe narrow parcels we can comprehend, 
V hen wſcen Grea*neſs doth the mind tranſcend : 
ur yet Th1s moves the W heels, and is the Spring, 
Belore the n _areſt (1ght of fore ſinall thing. 
That 18 moſt Leved, which I make my End ; 
Fo which my great deligns 2nJ a®10ns rend; 
Wor which [ can all other 'Trecfure ſpend, 
ct. MWAithougu l do it darkly apprehend. 


O my 
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O my Dear God ! how precions is thy Love? | 
Unveiled fully to thy Sams above? 7Y 

{ 


| As fire firſt kindleth on the neareſt Wood,  ? 
My ſenſe thus fixed on the neareſt good : *'* 
And where ſenſe fixed, there with greateſt ſer 
The mind did exerciſe 11s Complacence. 

It ſeen'd more cold to that which diſtant was ; 
Yet ſtill looks further as | forward pals : 

And towards my End, the nearer Heav'n I go, 
My Love abſtra&teth more from things below. 
Love ſeemeth to get ground, and Fear decaiss; 
Doubting & Griet give place ro ''hanks & Pr 
And tho Fear wrought with greateſt ſenſe bele 

And was in bulk wa. violence much more ; 
Yer the leaſt ſpark of Love which is ſincere, 

- Will fave the Soul,tho mixt with greater Fear : 
Who loves God ſomewhat,8& the World above hin 
Loving not God as God,he doth not love him : 
Love muſt be fo far tryed by the meaſure, 

Thar God be Lov'd above all earrMy Treaſure: 
| But that ſuppos'd the leaſt degree of Love, 
With greater Doubts and Fears will ſaving pron 
Great Bodies with ſmall ſouls are animate : 
Great Heads with little Eyes, are oculate, 
Snail Candles lighten Rooms that are more lagi 
A Steward may have ſpacious Lands in charge. 
The Kingdom may be bigger than the King: 
The Diamond may be ſmaller than the Ring: 


A 
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e Houſe may bigger than the dweller be : 
cat Fear and little Love, conſiſtent be. 

t ſtill true Love to God and Man are known, 
ore by the Fruits, than by the Senſe alone. 
muſt be ſuch a Love, as when there's need, 
7111 venture, ſufter, viſit, cloath and feed. 
my/Dear God ! how precious is thy Live ? 
bjch gently leads us to the foyes above ? 


ve ſtill went on, and lined out my way, 
edging me in, leſt I ſhould go aſtray : 
ct after this how oft did Itranſgreſs? 
y light diſcourſe, and wanton playfulnelſs ; 
ating to fulneſs :* Yea, even Cards and Dice, 
degan my mind with pleaſure to Entice. 
But Providence did quickly interpoſe, 
\nd by a wonder take me off from thoſe. 
in moſt enſnar'd by pleading lawtulnels ; 
I 'hough Conſcience often did rhe {in confeſs : 
hat wounded deepeſt which by ſeeming ſmall, 
Yew me to venture, and re{xit thy Gall ; 
\nd knowingly the ſame oft ro commit, 
*hinking all Chriſtians had as great as it. 
£ all that would not be undone by fin, <?< F } 
Fly the occaſions where it doth begin, 
Fhrit it's fafe and plezſant to reſiſt. 
Bur O how doletul is rt to perſiſt ? 
Sin doth not oper-its delign at fir!t : 
Its firſt appearance ſheweth not t1:c worſt ; 
Flattering 
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Flattering the ſenſe, it ſeerns to bs a friend; © } 
But it proves pain ang poiſon in tie end, © - 
Pray from Tempration that you may be free, 
It from the evil _ would {aved be. 
Repentance mult convince you that it's gall, 
Which firſt appeared innocent or ſmall. 

. © how it fills the Soul with gaity fears ! 
O::r filial Evidences blaſts ana tears ? 
Difturbs our Peace,anJ feeds the gnawing Worn 
Turns our Tranquility into a ſtorm ? | 
It purs a ptercing ſting into the Croſs, | 
And makes Death dreadful as the greateſt loſs. 
Yet all my folly Mercy did forgive, | 
And did my guilty wounded foul relieve. 
O my Dear God ! how preciorrs is thy Love ? 


' Heal me, #n. fit me for the Foyes above. 


"Thy. Love in order to its well known Ends, 
Shew'd me great mcrcy in meet Guides & Friends 
Antient and grave Divines, fol:d and ſtaid, 
Who from Experience both preach'd and pray'd 
Learned, yet counting Chriſtianity ig 

* "Phe chicfeſt Learning and Philoſophy. 

' "Theſe as the Fathers of my untaught Youth, 
Were willing ro communicate the Truth. 
Their help and fruitfal converle was my ſtay, 

CE And greatencouragzment in all my way ; | 
5 More pleaſant to me than my youchful games: 
Þ » My love doth gruig'ngly ſuppreſs their names. 


ze company thou gav'ſt me was not vain, 
t proud or faCtious, ſenſual or prophane : 
© ſober, and obedienr, 
hoſe rime was in their peaceful labours ſpent : 
mbleand meek, who made it their diſcowſe, # 
d ſtir up Faith, and penirent remorſe. 
inding the Loweſt, and the Higheſt things ; 
ot medling bufily with Stares and Kings. 
Jaking thy holy Word their chief delight, 
d meditating 1n it day and n:ght : 
pending thy day in works of holineſs ; 
ating prophaneneſs, lewdneſs and excels : 
ontent with little, yer aſpiring high ; 
paring ro pains for immortality : 
ow in the world ; but for ſalvation w:ſe ; 
hough ſcorn'd by fairhleſs fools-as too precile. 
) my Dear God! bow precious is thy Love ? 
uch thou wilt take to dwell with Thee above. 


hy Mercy did my younger Studies guide : 
weet leiſure and meet Books thou didft pfoyide ; 
\nd that I might thy Love rhe better ſce, 
y Tutor thou thy ſelt waſt pleat) to be : 
\s Honey-combs are made by patient Bees, | 
ho fetch rhe matter home by {low degrees, 
Win many daies, and irom a thouſand Flowers, 
= {WNot perfe&ting their work in a few hours : 
2950 taughtſt thou me to wait the Learning time, 


Not reaching firſt at matters too ſublime; 
| Few 
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Few to maturity of Knowledge grow, - vt 
W ho think they know, before indeed they knowf\vt 
Thou didſt improve the thirſty Jove of Truck, : 
W hich thou hadſt given me even in my youth, 
My Labours thou mad'ſt caſte by delight : 
Each daies ſucceſs, did to rhe next invite. 

But O the happy Mcthod of thy Grace ! 
Which gave my own Salvation the firſt place! 
And firſt refolv *d me of the utmoſtend, 
Whichall my after Studies muſt intend : 
Shewing me firſt, by, and For har I muſt 
Lay out my Studies, that they be not luſt : 
Unhappy men ! who follow baſe deſigns, 


And are not Chriſtians, when they are Divines! 


O that an Impions Divine were rare ! Or 
Although the terms a contradiction are. Inq 
Alas in what a blind or trembling State, W 
Should I all day have at my Studies fate, Shi 
And with how little joy, or hope of gains, 
If T had ftudy'd ſtill in Saran's chains? By 
' O fooliſh Studies ! to conlider how Tl 
The Earth is fixed, and the Plants do grow ? Tl 
What is each creatures ſpecifying _ ? Gi 
And what are all their Orders and their Laws ? Ti 
When thy own ſaving Change is to begin ! Ar 
. And thou haſt yet no pardon of thy ſin? Ju 
When all the while thou art a Son of Wrath, W 
Who to Eternal Life no title hath ? T 


When in thy flow'ring Studies thou may dye; | 
And be undone to all Eternity ? 
& | Wie 
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Vho would be playing ata childiſh game, | 
While his own Houſc is in a burning fame ?. 
hat if I knew whether the Earth or Sun 
So fwift and unperceiv'd a courſe doth run ? 
Or knew the courte and order oof the ſphears ? 
Or were beſt skilPd in numbering paſt years ? 
new all the Houles ot the ſtarry Sky ? | 
And things that are for common wits too high ? ; 
What if I knew all theſe never fo well? =} 
And knew not how to ſcape tne flames of Hell? 
What gain or pleaſure would my knowledge be ? 
If I the face of God muſt never ſte ?.. 
Or what if I could fool away my time, 
Fn ſmooth and well compoſed idle Rhyme ? 
Or dreaming Lovers Fancies could rehearle, 
Inthe moſt lofty and adorned verſe ? ; 
While my unholy Soul, in fleſhly thrall, 
Should be lanygnting its own Funeral ? 


But when my Soul had fixt on God her End, 
Then all my Studies unto him did tend. 
They all were ordered in due place and ſcaſfon, 
Guided by Faith, allowed by found Reaſon : 
Thou taughtſt me firſt the Only Needfut Thing ; 
And all my Studies harp'd ll on that firing : . 
Judging the greateſt Knowledgeto be vain, ---”, 
Whuch tendeth not ro the Immortal gam. 8 
There is a Knowledge which increaferh ſorrow, 
And ſuch whoſe fruit will die before to ——_—_ : 
| cag 


w 
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Yea, there's a knowledge which occaſions ſin: + 
Dehire of Knowing did Man's woe begin : 
All means are tq be judg'd of by their End : 
'That's good w® doth good, or doth good porteai 
Its End and Objects which ennoble acts : 
Thoſe that do glorious things are glorious fats. 
Who calls a felt-condemning {inner, iſe, 
That on a ſyllabie can criticize ; #1 
That can in mode and hgure talk in vain; 
Or learnedly his pride and {in maintain ? 
Thar's beſt at the reſolving of a Riddle, 

Or playing on a Bag-pipe, or a Fiddle: 

But hath nor learned how to Live and Die, 

Nor where his Soul muſt dwell eternally ? 

God and all wiſe men judge him bur a fon], 
Who is not wiſe enough to ſave his Soul. (good 
When Heav®n's made ture, all Knowledge then 
For Faith and Love can turn it.intg fed E 

I's p'eafant then to ſtudy any Book, 

When we ſee GOD the ſenſe, where cre we look! 
When as the way to Heav'n we know each place: 
And ſee God's beauty in each creature's face :* © 
And when we ſtick not in the form and letter, + 
Bur all our Knowledge tends to make us better. 
When ſtill the more we Know,the more we Lo 
And draw more with us to the Joys above. - - 
Fine Fancies are not like clear minds.,; nor thoſe: 
Like Love,by which the Soul with God doth cloſe. 
Wiſdom it ſelf will make the Mind moſt wiſe. + 
He that aſcends to God, doth Higheſt riſe. 


Sure 
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Sure Piſgah was Parnaſſus, or the Mount, 

Where three fpoltles did three Glories count : 
Chriſt's living ſtreams are the true Helicon : 
None make true Pocts bur Heav'ns ſprings alone; 
What poor, low, wyiſh work make bekbey wits ? 
Like Bacchas Scholars in their Pot-wiſe firs. 
Like Childrens Poppets dreſt with Lace and Pin ; 
Ljke handſom Piftures ; ſomething wants within : 
A painted Feaſt, carv'd with a painted Knife : 

A Living Soul can feel it wanteth Life. 

Withour a Holy Subjett, End and Spirit, 

True Wiſdom's facred Titles none can merit. 

O my Dear God ! bow precious ts thy Love ? 

Theſe are the drops ; what are the ſtreams above ? 


un Immortal thanks my, Soul doth owe'my God, 
11 For his well-order'd needful healing Rod : 
The Book and Rod do well bcfit thy School ; 
Correction is the portion of the Fool : 
k 'Y The Rod it ſelf will make the Shluppard riſe : 
© The Rod and Book make fooliſh Children wiſe. 
I felt or fear'd no evil at the thirſt, 
Bur my Souls miſery, which is the worlt : 
Whilſt for a Soul-remedy I did look, 
'Thy ſtorm my Body overtook : | 
Leng weakneſs ſhortens ſtrength & breath; 
Con fleſh, and threatens ſpeedy death : 
And whes Tidwoonie'd the fears of more ; 
For now my PIs Hoe at the door : 
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I knew not but it might be a foretaſt 

Of greater woe which I might feel at laſt : 

My new awaken'd Soul amazed was, 

To think that unto Judgment it muſt paſs, --- 
And ſee the unſeen World ; and ſtand before 
The dreadful God, whom Heav'n & Earth adore! 
:I,was unready to behold thy face, | 
Having no more aflurance of thy Grace ! 
Having but lately too familiar been, 

With my ſeducing fleſh and hateful fin: ++ * 
My Thoughts of "Thee were terrible and ſtrange! 
And of fo great and an untimely change ! 

'The threatned Ruine I did thus condole ; 

DO muſt my.ſcarce-born, unprepared Soul 

Before my dreadful Judge fo ſoon appear ! 

And the deciſive fhnal Sentence hear ! 

And all my Reckonings ſo foon bring in! 

And: give account to God for every {in ! 

Before I do my Soul's condition know, 

Or any fealed Pardon have to ſhew. 

What if I prove an unconverted W retch ? 

And Juſtice ſhould my Soul ro . rexments fetch? : 
How know't bur the endleflathes-o& Hell, 

May be the place where next my. Southall dwell? 
Mercy wotltd fave me; but $d&twok@&ir:> ':- | 
Chrift's Blood would cleanferiiwgbardy 

And theugh 1 am.not hapelef6xab 
” 'Tog:cuncerth unter c ; n : oY HH 
| O tharmy. Linkslke been'VBerferfpent:!: -- * 
1 iAnd that my cally .Kkovghts had all been bent - 
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In preparation for the Life to come ; 
MW That now 1 might bave gone as to my home ! 
And taken up my dwelling with the. bleſt! 
And palt to everlaſting Joy and Reſt! 
) that the pleaſures of my ſports and toyes, 
Had all been turn'd to manelike holy Jayes! 
- WAnd thoſe Delights which Vanitics cngroſt, 
And ſpent on y Luſts, were worſe than loſt, 
Had all been ſweet Rejoycings in the Lord! 
And in his holy Service and his Word! 
O that I could my waſted Time call back, 
Which now my Soul for greater works doth lack ; 
What would I give now gr thoſe precious daics, 
Which once run out in pleaſures and delaies ? 
O had1 liv'd a ſtrift and holy Life, 
Though under hatred and malicious ſtrife! 
Though Men's and Devil's fury I had born, 
And been the world's reproach, contempt & ſcorn! _ 
Then welcome Death would but have-quencht r 
| (thirſt, | 
Y And bid the envious world now do their worſt. 
- Þ I keir malice would *but ro my Joyes accrew, 
' YAnd welk-ſpent Time-be ſweet to my review- 
F' JO happy men whoſe portion is above! 
- Whoſe hom to God and-to his Service clove ! 
it Who made him and his Word their chief delight, 
! And walkt in uprightneſs, as in his ſight ! | 
* YApprov'd their Hearts and Waies to him-alone ! | 


As ready to appear before his Throne ! 
|  OOnary 0 K Fits colt ; 
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Now 1 had rather far be one of ther; | 
Than one of Airy pany: or Princely Stem 
O now my undreft Soul is pang forth, | Y 
I ſee both what the Worldand Chriſt are worth. th 


Thus did the face of Dearth my Soul awake ; 
The bonds of dead ftupidity it brake ? 

Strict, holy Truth I eafily conteſt : 

I ſaw that Godhneſs is noc a jelt. 

My late befotted mind is now paſt doubt, 

[hat Folly's careleſs, 7/5/doms is devour * 

I faw more clearly than I did before, 

What lies op an ungodly Sinners ſcore? 

For whar thati's pow'rs were made; what is their uſe 
To what all means and mercies do conduce ? 

What is man's buſinef; while he's here below? 
'How' much his crearures to their Maker owe ? 
Whether the Saine or Brute be in the right ? 
Whether it's beft ro live by Faith or Sight ? 
"What is true Wit? what Learning's moſt ſublime! 
How I and all ſhould value precious Time? 

I ſaw it's nor a thing indifferent, 


Whether my Soul to Heavn or Hell be ſent. 


Death alſo further taught me how to pray,” 

And made me cry unto thee every day ; 

[r ſer me 0n the trying of my ſtate. | 
Leſt Tſhould prove deceiv'd when *was too late] g 
Often and carefully I ſearcht my heart, 

Whether in Chriſt by Faith I had a part ? 
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It ſhew'd me ſo much work to do at home, bv 
tac alien needleſs marters found ſingll room, ; 
MW: curb'd my Pride, and buryed m nons - 2 
Made me, not only bear a low itipn, 1 
MBur chuſe ir ; and all things to eſtimate,  * 
ks God, my Soul, and Hcav'n ſhould fer the rats, 
Wor now, as clearly as 1 ſaw the Sun, 
W ſaw in lines which they may read that run, 
nat Endleſs things are Al,when we compare, 
\nd tranſicory rifles Not bing are : 
hat Worldlings in their ſleep do talk and go, 
And all their /aves are bur a dreaming ſbew : 
FOnly the true Believer lives awake, 
And doth not ſpend his daies in meer miſtake: 
YT hat all who are nor Sajac;arc worle than Brates, 
heſe, O my Father!., were! thy Rod's farſt-frwirs, 
O my Dear God ! bow precious is thy Love? 
Thus we rebound up to the = above. 


Long _ before my God I lay proſtrate, 

4 N healing mercy.at his gate! 
AS oort i time, to DT bis Truth, 
And not unripe to wither in my Youth! 

I begg'd that haſty Death he would delay, 

And would not ſnatch me unprepar'd away. 

I promiſed his mercies to r 

{If he the dreadful Sentence would reverſe. 
Could I have hop'd for Hezekiab's years, 


EJ1 ſhould no morc than he; have ſpared tears. 
D 3 Yer 
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Yet hath th Mercy granted me lince then, ba 
7 -- Motethan thrice five, yea more than four times 


My moan thou pity'dft, and my cry& didft har 
Delaying Death ; not taking off my fear: 
The threatning malady thou didſt abate; 
And mto many others oh preg FS. | 
Which gave me hope of fone rin 4 
Bur ri. thatEarth Fold ove « Reſting pla 
Appointing me to ſerve in gentle Chains, 
In wholſom ſickneſs, and in leaſing pains! 

_ So greatas might my head-ſtrong thoughts reſtra 
From running after things terrene and vain : ' 
Yer were they not fo great as to make leſi, 
My Service, or my ſober chearfulnefs : © - .* 

' O what a happy mixture didſt thou'make! 

"How meet a courſe did thy-wiſe Mercy take ? 
This was the pregnant blelſing, kept for ſtore; 
Which multiply'd into a'thouſand more! © * 
Which hath run parallel with all my daics; 
For which I owe thee everlaſting praiſe: © 
Too great for Volumes; too high for a Verſe: 
And therefore endlefs Life muft them rehearls; 


1. A Life fill near to Death, did me poſſeſs * 
Witha'deep ſenſe of Time's great precioufhels. 

To loſe an hour I thought a greater loſs, - *' ®.,. 

Than much of ſordid worldlings goldetdrofs! 


I thought them mad that caft their time aways: | 


Being uncertain of another dy. i 5. Gm 
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hat idly prate, and play, and feaſt, and drink, 


5o near Eterfiity's molt dreadful brink ! 

With filthy, guilty Souls, umuſtif'd ; 

ndone tor evermore it thus they dy'd. 

! thought I,where is theſe men's brains and ſenſe, 
Who care no more whither they go from hence ? 
Paſtime | thought worſe than a Bediam word : 
The Name and "Thing my very Soul abhorr'd. 


i l 


2. This methodiz'd my Studies to my gain; 
Sham'd the contending, jingling, formai vein : 
The greateſt matters it' did firſt impole : 
Neceſſity my Book and Leflon choſe: 
1ſudy'd firſt ro fave my ſelf and others; 

W \Vhar edifi'd my own Soul and my Brathers : 
? WW Thence to the Branches I in order clime; - 
WW Firſt Few and Great, next Many, Small, Sublime. 
” WF | nere preterr'd to Talk, before, to Ear, 
IVords, before Things, the Diſh before the Meat : + 
And yet I love and value al] the reſt : | 
My curious mind would fain have known the leaſt : 
But knowing; Lite's two {hort to reach to all, 


1 left till laſt the needleſs things and. ſmall. 


1 Vw ©, 
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SY 3: The frequent fight of Death's moſt awſul face, 
” F Rebul'd my floth, ard bid me mend my pace ! 

/ 'Þ Thou knew'(t my dulnefs needed fach a tpur ; 

+. 50 prone was | to trifle and demur. .1._ '} 
"Y Whodare his Soul for gain or pleaſureſell,., 
That lives 2s in the fight of Heav'n and Hell® .,, 3 
D 4 4. Ths 1 
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4 This cald me out to work while it was day; 
And warn poor Souls to-T'urn without delay: 
Reſolving ſpeedily thy Word to Preach; © 
With Ambroſe, I at once did Learn and "Teach. 
Still thinking I had lirtle time to live, | 
My fervent heart to win mens Souls did ſtrive. 
/ I Preach'd, as never ſure to Preach again, an 
And as a dying man to dying men ! | 
O how ſhould Preachers Men's Repenting crave, 
. Who ſee how near the Church is to the Grave?” 
And ſee that while we Preach and Hear, we Dit, 
- Rapt by ſwift Time to vaſt Eternity ! Un 
Whar Statues, or what Hypocrites are they, 
Who between ſleep and wake do Preach & Pray FI HH: 
| As if they feared wakening the Dead ! Ni 
Or were but lighting ſinners to their Bed ! - WB: 
Who ſpeak of Heav'n and Hell as on a Stage! Ai 
And make ihe Pulp't but a Parrots Cage ? © 
Who teach as men that care not much who learnsj 
And Preach in jeſt to men that fin in earns. 
Surely God's Meflenger, if any man, 
Should ſpeak with all the ſeriouſneſs he can ; 
| Who treateth in the Name of the Moſt High, 
About the Matters of Eternity ! | 
Who muſt prevail with ſinners New or Newer, 
As thoſe that muſt be ſaved Now, it Ever ; © 
When finners endleſs Joy or Miſery, 
On the ſucceſs of his endeavours lie ! 
Though Gad be tree, he works by Inſtruments, 
AnJ wiſely fjtteth them to his intents, : 
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WW proud untumbled Preacher is unmeet | 
* Wo lay proud finners humbled at Chrilt's feet : 
' Woare the Blind to tell men what God faith, 
\nd faithlefs men to propagate the Faith. 
ze Dead are unfit means to raiſe the Dead; 
\nd Enemies to give the Children Bread : 
Ind utter ftrangers to the Life to come, 
\rc not the beſt ConduQors to our home : ! 
y that yet never learn'd to Love and Die, 
ill ſcarcely teach it others feelingly : ' 
Or if they ſhould Preach others to Salvation, | 
Unhappy men that Preach their own Damnation; 


How oft did I come down with ſhame and grief ! 
BW Not that I was ſo homely, or fo brief ; 
WF But that my own Soul was no more awake, 
And felt no more the things of which I ſpake ! 
" WW That God was nam'd with no more Reverence ; 
$; W Nor ſinners putty'd with a deeper ſenſe : 
Thar cloſer warnings did not pierce men's Ears, 


T; 


Set home by greater fervency and tears : 
And that my ſpeeches were fo cold and fleight, 
About things of unurterable weight ; 


And that I ſpake with no more ſerwulneſs, 

When Heav'n or Hell attended the ſucceſs: 

As one that ſees by Faith the Foes and Woes, 

To which the odly and the wicked goes. 

O my Dear God! bow precious is thy Love? 

How ſhould we prize and ſeek the woe 
y 


's 
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" But theſe were not thy thoughts; thou did(t foreſee 


þ © Thy Mercy would not have me ſplendid drofs3 


” In founding of thy Church, thou didſt declare 
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Thy Methods croſt my waies: my young delire! 
To Academick Glory did afpire : fd 
Fain I'd have fate in ſuch a Nurſes Lap, g 
Where I might long have had a {luggard's nap 
Or have been.dandled on her Reyerend Knees; 
And known by honour'd Titles and Degrees ; 

nd there have ſpent the flower of my daies, 

In ſoaring in the Air of humane vraiſe : 

Yea and [ thought it needful ro thy Ends, | 
To make the prejudiced world my friends ; 
"That ſo -:y praiſe might go before thy grace, - 
Preparing men the Meſlage to embrace ; 

Alſo my work and Ofhce to adorn, b 
And to avoid prophane contempt and ſcorn. + 


That ſuch a courſe would not bc beſt for me : - 
Thou mad'/t me know that mens contempt & ſcorn 
Is ſuch a Croſs as muſt be daily born : 


A Miniſter of Pomp; but of the Crofs : 

That Craſs which Hypocrites may Preach & Hear, 
But all that follow Chriſt mult alto bear. 

No Honour muſt I have to bring ta thee, 

But what thou firſt communicar't to me- 


How well all worldly Honours thou couldit ſpare! 
Both in the Chief moſt blefled Corner Srone, 
And in the moſt of thoſe rhar built thereon : 

And what great, ſwelling Names have done {ince then, 
Church-Rents and Ruines write without a Pen : 


High 


, 


vil 
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High Ties as the firſt inchanting Cup, 
Caſt down the Church by lifting of ir up. 
Titles refle&t on Minds. Theſe muſt be low : 
By humble Love all muſt thy Servants know : 
Yet I deny not bur @ perfect mind, 
May more advantage here than danger find : 
Thy Soil is oft manured by ſuch dung. 

te Honour gue to whorn it doth belong :; 
It may be ſafe to others; but to me 

"Twas beſt from ſuch 'Temprations to be free : 
Let my preferment lye in fervang ell : 
While I fit low, I have not far to fall. | 
Keep me from the Temptations of the Devil! 
For ſo thou doſt deliver ws from Emil.” 

My youthful Pride and Folly now I ſce, 
That grudg'd for want of 'Titles and Degree. 
That bluſh'd with ſhame when this defeRt was known, 
And an inglonous Name could hardly own, 
Attempting to have hid it twice or thrice, 
With vile equivocations next to lics. 

And to thy Methods was unreconcil'd, 
Becauſe I was not Rabbz, Doctor, ſtyld. 


Forgive this Pride; and break the Serpent's brain ; 


Pluck up the poiſonous Root, till none remain. 
Give me the Wiſdom ; Fle not beg the Fame : 
Grant me the thing ; let others take the name. 
Give me the Learning, and it1s no harm, 

If thou ſhalt place me in the loweſt Form. 
Honours are ſhadows, which from ſeckers fly ; 
But follow after thoſe who them deny. 


I broughe 


* |; [ 44 ] Es, 
I brought none with me to thy work ; but then ill 
I found more than I eaſily could bear : 
Although thou wouldſt not give me þ Marth. nl 
| (what I would, (| v. 21. 
Thou gaveſt me the promis'd hun- { Marth. 19 
| (dred-fold. V. 29. 
O my Dear God ! how precious is thy Love? 
Thy wayes, not ours, lead to the Fojes above. _ 
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HE wondrous Mercy of my bounteous Lord, 
We< ſent me forth to Preach his ſacred Word, 
Prepar'd my way, and call'd me to the place, 
Where I muſt firſt proclaim his Saving Grace: 
All things thou ſuitedſt ficly to my need, 
- I Giving me freedom, ſeaſon, ground and ſeed: 
Poor thirſty Souls, attend with greedy Ear, 
. & Crowding in multitudes thy Word to hear : 
Thy Mercy opening ſo wide a door, ; 
Gave ſome firſt-fruits betimes , and hopes of more; 


 & The various places where my Lot did fall, 
Were all appointed to me by thy Call 
I never was to'any of them brought, 
By the Dire&tion of my own forethought ; | 
Much leſs was ever any by me fought ; ” 
&. And I price or bargain bought. 
JF I nere found of one place to repent ; 
(Alrhough my fins in all I muſt lament.) 
None were foreſcen ; yer after ſeen 10 reaſon, ; 
To be the fitteſt for the work and ſeaſon. __ E 


But among all, none did ſo much abound, 
ith fruitful mercies, as that barren ground, 
Where I did make my beſt and longeſt ſtay, 
And bore the heat and burden of the day ; 
Mercies grew thicker there than Suramer flowers: Ru: 


They over-numbered my daies and hours : _ $Þ- 
There was my deareſt Flock, and ſpecial Charge, £Dca 
Our hearts in mutual loye thou didſt enlarge : * NHe! 


Twas there that mercy did my Labours bleſs; }© Thi 
With the moſt great and wonderful ſucceſs. *-£ Aw 


Yet there were Sons of Belial, whoſe rage Tal 

with Truth and Love could not aſſwage : Þ| \V! 

ho Loy'd and Harted, juſt as Satan bid them; FOr 

Rul'd by the Reins of Luſt by him that rid them: BO 7 

In ſwiniſh drunkenneſs they drownd their wits: £ 
Moſt furious in their rude tumultuous fits. 


As Boars or Stags, at other times mores tames {No 
When luſtful heats their blood and brains inflame; © \\'! 
Fiercely aflaulr ſuch as ſtand in their way ; Wt 
| None's fafe before them till their hears decay : * |} \! 
So doth the love of revellings and ſport, Wi 
Poor brutiſh fleſhly ſinners fo tranſport, Wi 
That ragingly they fly in that man's face, = MP 


Who doth by ſacred Truth their {in diſgrace : An 
And as in Armies Drums and "Trumpets ſound, Wi 
The frightful cries of wounded men to drownd; | An 
And even the fearful in the furious crowd,  Y An 
Are carry*d on to death through ſtreams of blood : | T! 
| _—_— 
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$ thoſe enſnared Youths, who formerly, 
Our of the Rout, retain'd ſome modeſty,® - 
Conjoyned with the Rabble did as they ; 
The common fury and their luſts obey : 
Run with the Herd : Mirth and the Rables noiſe, 
Drown Reaſons Plea, and God's reclaiming voice : ; 
Death is forgot : Conſcience cannot be heard : © p. 
Hell and Damnation now are little fear'd : & 
They have their curſe, & their own ſentence paſs: 
Away with Jeſus ! give us Barr abas ! {7% 
Away with Preachers, who diſturb our game! 
Talk not of Judgment : Let us bear the blame! | 
Whilſt grieved Preachers can but. wiſh & groan, 
O that your day of mercy you had known ! 
O my Dear God! how precious is thy Love ? 
Which looks on ſuch with pity from above ? 


Now England's horrid Civil Wars began, 
When God a finful Nation meant to fan. | 
When ſin grewn high & bold,out-fac'd the Light; 
When Prid: and Faction pleaded Divine Right. 
When moſt their Love,& ſome their Patienceloſt ; 
When proud malicious men muſt not be croſt: 
When wiſe men ſeemed fools, & fools ſeem'd wiſe ; 
And when the worſt were beſt in their own eyes 
\When Piety with Lazarus was loath'd;/ E 
And Sin with Purple and fine Linnen- cloath'd: - 
And when the ſacred 'T'ribe, deſpifing Souls, > - 
Through love of wealth & honor blow'd RI 
"7 T1 
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When Demas for the World deſerted Paul ; © An 
And thegs own matters were firſt ſought by a, Th 
When they that ſought their good thungs in thishfh Tt 
Had baniſht Love,& fill'd the Church with fire Th 


Where ſtriving factions Charity defy'd,\ I 
And carnal Counſels did the Church divide! W* 1 
When ſwimnſh Gadarens did Chriſt refuſe, _ 
And the prophane his ſervants did abuſe. 
AW nen Holineſs the common Foe was deem'd, An 


And nothing more intollerable ſeem'd. $7 
When holy Truth and Preachers were ex 9g: 
And wicked means to caſt them out devis' Ne 


When fin preſum'd to make a mock of 
And folly ſpit reproaches in Chriſt's face ! 


And each againſt 
uae Srogehirgpy firſt ariſe, // 
| Andraiſe the duſt which troubled Dh Bye, 


LES Each mac unter urge bo rig vgs, || 


When vulgar rage had found this common vent Bu 
.* And impious ſcorn on Godlineſs was ſpent: -I® 
When fin was not ſo much oppos'd as God, En 
Then were we ready for the bloody Rod. (nanQ] *! 
When thoſe fins reign'd that muſt not now | As 

- But by Heav'ns Juſtice ſhall ar laſt be ſham'd. * T 
When old condemned vanities and crimes, De 
Became the Reverend Virtues of the Times, Ti 
Then God in Judgment ate to plead his Cauſe, |} 5 

| _——_—— proud deſpiſers of his Laws. 50 
doth yy hear forfaks x T 

Blindneſs, ſuſpicions, wrath poſleſſion bi 
Be 
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+ Ang. though Heav'nsmercy there prevented blood; 
s —-" ; ſhed a 16 led, .- 
lg T be French blood ſhew'd the temper of the Nation, 
nie Their Faith and Faithleſmeſs keep Moderation, | 
Their Bartholomews hot dog-daies thirſt had coſt, 
*Thirty or forty thouſand lives at y * 'Thuanus , 
| moſt. f Dawvila. 
Yu Ireland's Romiſh Zeal was hotter far, 
Andin their preparation to a War, 


' B* Two hundred. rhouſand they fur- }* '7he Ear] 
| (priz'd and flew, & of Orery's 

Not that their Hl] ſo ſmall a mea-\ Anſwer to 
(fure knew. © @ Petition. 


But here God checkt their Power, & heard the cries 
RB Of dying Innocents, which, pierc'd the. Skies : 
England afirighted by her neighbours harm, 
Y Threatned to be the next, takes the Allarm, . 
al As Citizens that fce a raging flune Thr 
Threaten the Neighhours houſes with the ſame; 
Do leave their Trades, and all together run, . 
Trying toquench the Fire where it begua ;/ 
And then pull down the houſes which = A 
Some ſeck to ſave the goods, ſome to purionn 3 
The well-built Piles, & curious Rooms muſt down, 
To buy the Safety of the fearful Town, 
A Neighbour's houſe is uſed like a, Foe s, 7 
Becauſe the Fire,the Hook, no diffrence knows ; 
Fearipullleth down the next, to ſave the molt, 
ruines more than needs, leſt all be loſt. 

E Smoak 
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Smoak and confuſtd crouds do blind men's eyey 
All are amaz'd, with. hideous flames and crye x; * 
Sa England, too combuſtible before , 

Seeing fo great a flame ſo near her door, 

Was frighted' into fuch Convullion Fits, 

As firſt did break her Peace, and next her Wits. 
Dangers breed fears,and fears more dangers bring: | , 
The Bees to ſave their Honey uſe their Sting; 
Rowz'd in an angry Swarm they ſeek their Foe, 
Thenexr they meet muſt feel the ſmarting blow. 
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Cetera deſunt, prefunt, adſunt. 


- TI purpoſed to have recited the moſt notable 
mercies of my Life, in continumg this Hymn of > 

t wing to my gracions God; burthe ff 
ity of the Subjet, and the Ages Impatience 
me here, and I could go no further, and my 
and ſpinitlels Age is now unfit for Poetry: 


And the matter is ſo large, as would have made 
the Volume- big. | | 


[51] | 


3. The Reſolution: 
PSAL. 11g. 96. 
5 BN Written when I was Silenced and caſt out, &c 
wF ORD, I have caſt up the Account 
What it will coſt to come to thee : 
| kind ro what it will amount 
A ſerious Chriſtian to be. 
en Fleſh was weighing, thou pucſt in 

Thy Love, and the Erernal Crown, 


Againſt a Feather, and a Sin: 
And yet it thought theſe weigh'd thee down. 


Fool, as I was, I took its word, 
And choſe what Fleſh did recommend: 
dw could I more have wrong'd my Lord? _ 
Or more his Love and Name offend ? | _ 
|t had been wiſer to have —_— | J 
Fe Earth is weigh'd _ y a Fly : : - "a 
to prefer 0 3 #2 
Before the Flabor Mop High. > 10 
| ke now what falſe Scales can do, 
In a decenful partial hand : 
| will no more believe a Foe ; . 
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'" x. Fill Friends turn Foes ? That cannot be: 
They were my greateſt Foes before, 

That would have kept my Soul from thee, In 
Their Malice now can do no more. 


7 Il bid theſe cruel Friends farewel : [1 
Even Satan would be ſuch a Friend ; 
He'd pleaſe and flatter me to Hell : 
And thither doth their friend{hip tend. 
He wants not Friends that hath thy Love, 
And may converſe, and walk with thee : 
And with thy Sa'nts here and above; 
Wirth whom for ever I muſt be. 


In the-Communion of Saints, $ 
Is W:{dom, Safety and Delight: 
And when my heart declines and faints, 
I's railed by their Heatand Light. 
'Thy Spirit in them ſpeaks and pg yes : 
Their ſpeech 15 holy, clean and quick : 
- Dead hearted fools talk bur of toyes : 
' Their ſpeech and mirth even makes me ſick: 


2. Muſt Lies and ſlanders me def ame ? 
That Innocence may not be known? 
Muft proud men s malice blot my Name, 
rh Epithets that. are their own ? Eu 
Thou jaſtifſt when Menaccule, | 
Tho l anſwer all. the ſpe of tongues; 
And do them r.ght whom men abuſe, -. , 
And plenteoutly repair their wrongs. . 


— o 
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It's no great matter what Mer deem, 
Whether they count me good or bad ! 
In their applauſe anG beſt eſteem, 
There's no contentment to be had. 
I ſtard not to the Bar ot Man ; 
Irs thy diſpleaſage makes me fad : 
My thoughts and aCtions thou wilt ſcan : 
If thou approve me I am glad. 


3. M-ft T befcre the Raling Power, 
Be call'd with ſhame to plead my Canſe ? 

' And judged as an evil doer, ny 
fnd as a breaker of-thew Laws # 

So was the Lord of Life accus'd, "”Y 
Sander'd and ſcorn'd with cruel ſpighg:: 

And as a Malefa#tor us'd, EP 
And one that claimed Czfar”s right. 


Falſe witneſs cl&udeth- Innocence : 
Truth ſeemeth conquer*d by a Lie. 
Patience forbears a juſt defence 3 
And Life ir ſelf is judg'd to die. 
Methinks I ſee thee cloath'd with ſcorn ; 
And ſpit upon, and buffered ; | 
And crowned with the piercing Thern , 
Away to Execution led, 


{t moſt-amazeth me to think, 
Thou bareſt the repure of Sm! _ 
| | The bitter Cup which thou: didft drink, 
Il Had nothing _—_ thereia. - 
Gs 3 
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'The Sun did well to hide his face, 
When Sz did Righteouſneſs eclipſe: 
And the moft Juſt is with diſgrace 
A Simmer jydg'd by linners lips. 


"Thy ſteps, Lord, in this dirt I ſee; 
And leſt my Soul from God ſhould ftray, 
Pl! bear my Croſs and follow thee ; 
| Ler others chuſe the fairer way. 
My face is meeter for the Spat ; 
I am more ſuitable to ſhame ; 
And to the taunts of ſcornful wit : 
L's no great matter for my Name. 


4 Muſt Ibe driven from my Books ? 

' From Houſe, and Goods, and deareſt Friend: ? 

Oae of thy ſweet and gracious looks, 

| For more than this will make amends. 

The World's thy Book : 'There | can read, 
Thy Power, Wiſdom, and thy Love : 

And thence aſcend by Faith, and feed 

Upon the herter things above. 


Fl read thy works of Providence : 
Thy Spirit, Conſcience, and thy Rod 
Can teach without book all the ſenſe, | 
To know the World, my Self, and God. 
Few Books may ſerve, when Thou wilt tegch : 
foln my 


Many have precious time : 
Fll leaye my Books to hear thee Preach: - 
— Church-work is beſt when thou doſt chime. h 


Es 


£ .; 
As for my Houſe, it was my Tent, 
While thereI waited on thy Flock : 
That work 1s done; that time is ſpent: 
There neither was my Home nor Stock. 
Would I in all my Journey have 
Still the ſame Im and Furniture ? 
Or caſe and pleaſant dwellmgs crave, 
Forgetting what thy Saints endure ? 


My Lord hath taught me how to want 
'A place wherein to put my head : 
While he is mine, Fl! be conrenr, 
To beg or lack my daily bread. 
Heav'n is my roof, Earth is my floor : 
Thy Love can keep me dry and warm : 
Chriſt and thy Bounty are my ſtore : 
Thy Angels me from all harm. 


As for my Friends, they are not loft : 
The ſeveral Vellels of thy Fleer, 
Though parted now by 'Tempefts toſt, 
Shall ſafely in the Haven meer. 
Still we are centred all in thee ; 
Members though diſtant, of one Head : 
In the ſame Family we be 
_ By the ſame Faith and Spirit led. 


Before thy Throne we daily meet, 
As Joynt-Petitioners to thee : 

[n ſpirit we each other greet, | 

And ſhall again cach other ſte. b- 
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The Heavenly Hoſts world without end 
Shall be my company above : - 

And thou my Beſt and Sureſt Friend: 
W ho ſhall divide me from thy Love ? 


5, Muſt I forſake the Soil and Air, 
Where firſt I drew my wital breath ? 
That way may be as near and fair : 
Thence I may come to thee by death. 
All Countries are my Father's Lands : 
Thy Sun, thy Love doth ſhine on all ; 
We may in all lift up pure hands, 
And with acceptance on thee call. 


Thoſe haniſh'd are that go from thee, 


Strange to thy Seryice, Love and Grace : 


And, loſt in fin, do never ſee 

Thy Kingdom, and thy pleaſed face. 
May but my Soul dwell near my God, 

And walk with him in Faith and Love, 
No matter where be my abode, 

Till ro his Glory I remove, 


6. What if m Priſon I muſt dwell ? 
May I not there converſe with thee ? 
Save me from fin, thy wrath, and Hell, 
Call me th Child; and I am free. 
No walls or bars can keep thee out : 
None can conbne a holy Soul: | 
The Streets of Heav'n it walks about ; 
None can its Liberty controul, 


I) 


Alas, my darkened mind is cham'd 
T'o Earth and Fleſh through unbelicf ! 
It looks and longs by diſtance pain'd : 
When wilt thou hear and ſend relief ? 
O looſe theſe Chains of Sin and Fleſh ! 
Enlarge my heart in thy Commands: 
Could I bur love thee as I wiſh, 
How light would be all other bands ? 


7. Muſt I feel Sickneſſes and ſmart, 
And ſpend my daies and nights in pain ? 
Yet if thy Love refreſh my heart, 
I need not overmuch complain. 
This Fleſh hath drawn. my Soul to fin ; 
If it muſt ſmart, Thy Will be done! 
O hll me with thy Joyes within, 
And. then Vil ler-it grieve alone. 


Then to its ſufferings Pl conſent 
To be avenged on my Foe, 

That pain may help me to repent, 
And fin may be conſum'd by woe. 
Pain will be ſhort ; Joyes will be long. 

Yer, Lord, remember man 1s weak ! 
Drop in thy Cordials: make me ſtrong, 


Liſt heart and hope, with Fleſh ſhould break. 


8. I know wy Fleſh muſt turn to duft, 
My parted Soul muſt come to thee, 

And undergo thy Tadgment juſt, 

And in the endleſs world muſt be. 


(58] 
In this there's moſt of Fear and Foy, 
Becauſe there's moſt of Sm K+ Grace, 
Sin will this mortal frame deſtroy, 
But Chriſt will bring me to thy face. 


Here's Faith's great Tryal : Pain may force; 
And Pride may willingneſs pretend; 
A ſtupid Fool die like his Horſe, 
And Heathens make a Beaſt-like end. 
Frail ſinful Fleſh is loth to die: 
Senſe to the unſeen world is ſtrange : 
"The doubting Soul dreads the Moſt High, 
| And trembleth at fo great a change. 


Yet Faith can ſee beyond the Skies, 
Where now our in Glory is : 
And above Fleſh and Senſe can riſe, 
Unto the World of Saints in bliſs. 
Cleanſing the Soul from Fleſh and Sin, 
AbſtraQting it from things below ; 
It draws the Veil, and entering in, 
Love's glorious Myſteries can know. 


| ® Put forth thy Beams and Hand of Grace : 
S Open mine Eyes : Take up my Heart *: 
pog_ it with the Holy Place, 
e Joyes and Glory where thou art. 
O let me not be ſtrange at home ! 
Strange to the Swn, and Life of Souls : 
Chooſing this low and darkened Room ; 
Familtar with Worms and Moles + 


Shall 


[59] 

Shall 1 be ſtrange unto my Head ? Jo 

The World of Knowledge, Loveand Joyes ? 
Converling here among the Dead, 

And taken up with Dreams and Toyes ? 
And ſtrange to Angels, who attend 

On Man, and in his good _—_ ; 
And, though unſeen, do us defend ; 

Miniſtring for us day and night ? 


Am I the firſt that go this way ? 3 
How many Saints are gone before? ; 
How many enter every > | 
Into thy Kingdom by this door ? 
Chriſt was once dead, and in a Grave: 
Yet conquer'd Death, and roſe again : 
And by this Method he will fave 
His Servants that with hin ſhall Reign. 


Shall I draw back and fear the End 
| Of all my Sorrows, Fears and Pain ? 
To which my Life and Labours tend,? 
Without which all had been in vain ? 
Can I for ever be content 
Without true Happineſs and Reſt ? 
Is Earth become fo excellent, 
That I ſhould take it for my beſt? 


Or can I think of finding here 
Thar which my Soul ſo long hath ſought ? 
Should I refuſe thoſe Joyes through fear, 
Which bountoous Love fo dearly boughs ? 


All 
« 


> 
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All that doth taſt of Heav'n is good : Tt 
W hen Heavenly Liz5r doth me inform ; Pa 
When Heavealy /-ife ſtirs in my B'ood ; 
When H-avenly Love my Hcart doth warm, T| 


No wonder if Time's womb be ſtreight, 
And Sou!'s rhrough pain and ſtrangeneſs go T 
Into the g'orious World of Light, 
Which Death tranſlateth them unto. _ 
This ſtrangeneſs will be quickly over, | þ 
When once the Heaven-born Soul is there : 
One fight of Go will it recover Sf 
' From all this backwardneſs and fear. — 


To us, Chriſt's loweſt parts ; his feet, 
| Union and Fauh mult yer ſuthce, 
- To guide and comfort us : It's meet _ 
We truſt our Head who hath our Eyes. 
Chriſt ſeth all that I would ſee : 
The Way and End to Him ar@ known : 
He hath prepar'd the Place for me : 
He®| Love and Uſe me as bis Own.” 


How many guilrleſs creatures die, 
To be a feaſt or food for me ? 
Who love their Lives as well as I ? 
And hath not God more right to me ? 
Muſt I be priviledg'd alone ? 
Or no man Die unti] he pleaſe ? 
And God depoſed from his FF hrone, 
An:] bunune generation ceaſe ? 
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Though all theſe Reaſons I can fee, 
Why I ſhould willingly ſubmit, 
And comfortably come to thee; 
My God, thou muſt accompliſh it. 
The Love which fd up all my daies, 
Will not forſake me to the end : 
This broken Body thou wilt raiſe : 
My Spirit I to thee commend. 


— 
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_ 4. Divine Love's Reſt. '' 3 


(Written on! Zerbet's Poems.) 


He amorous Needle knows no other REST}, : 
But at its dear attractive Loaditone's breaſt, / + 
Though lying dead before the Potent touch, Sf: 
Irs Object and Aﬀection were not ſuch. 
The Oily Body married to a Spark, 
Which ſome cold Flint had lockt up in the dark, 
By the unſcen Hot Soul is made fo bright, 
As if in it that Soul appear'd to fight ; 
Which in revenge for its reſtraint and toil, 
Still working up wards, walſts the loving Oil ; E 
Having,  : 
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Having a higher Love, i not content, 

Until it reach its proper Element. 

Thus Heav*n-born Souls, but lately dead in fin ; 

By Faith and Love the heavenly Life begin : 

And daily mounting upwards, take their flight, 

From Fleſh and Earth unto the World of Light: 

Where Darkneſs, Sin or Grief ſhall never enter : 

Where all the Saints are one in God their Center. 

Where Love reveals it (elf with open face, 

Raviſhing Souls prepar'd by Saving Grace. 

*  Loveis their Kingdom : it's a world of Love, 

þ Which they were hatcht for by the holy Dove. 

+ Herehe is kindling the cceleſtial fire, 

-- Which knows its riſe, and doth to God aſpire ; 

\ | God whois all, ſhall there have all my ſtore; 

And yet my Friends have not the lefs, bur more: 

Love is now panting, groaning in my breaſt : 

Love will be then my Soul's Eternal Feaſt. 

Love now falutes us in the Goſpel ſtory : 

But then Etcrnal Love will be our Glory. x 

T; = then, my Soul, and ſwiftly Heavenward tends 
hete Love ſhall have no cheek, no bounds,no end. | 
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= On David's Plalms. 


Y God! ſince firft thy Love this heart did touch, 


It ſaith, I cannot love my God roo much. 
|t looketh up, and panteth for that Grace, 
Which may exalr it, and unveil thy face. 
Darkneſs and Diſtance are its grievous Chains; 


Sad doubts and fears do feed irs griping pains. 
It ſighs, and wonders thoa canſt Fe nge; 
Where thou haſt freely made ſo great a change. 


Long it hath ſearch't in hope to find the Art, 
To raiſe and warm a dull and heavy Heart : 
And now I find it ifed by One, . 
That now is praiſing thee before thy Throne 


Y Here are the ſacred words: Here's David's Lyre : 


But where's the quickening_ celeſtial fire ? 

| know the Eye of Heav'n is on my Hers : 

|} God looks my Soul ſhould bear the chiefeft part. 
I's winged Faith, and renee Love within, 

& That muſt the pleaſant Mel Hts 

The holy Spirit muſt tune and cach ſtring ; 

Elſe ſmootheſt Verſe will be a harſh dull thing ; 

Diſplay thy Love; ſhoot down thy viral Raies! 

Teach this cold heart the works « 


When it's thy Spirit, and my Soul that ſing ! 
Andt low ftreins with 


0 then, what Life and Joy theſe Platms will brings, A 
ſtopgare here my bell, 
Yer Perfe&t Love and Praiſe ſhall be my . 

| foe poets, > 6. The 
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6. The Thicefold Nativity. 


Prima dies bominem peperit, ſanftumque ſecundd 
Natal : pariet Mors tertia glorificatum. 


MY firſt Birth-day brought forth a Man, in fin: 
Bur one that could not work,nor go,nor ſpeak, 
My /ecomd did a Lite of Grace begin, | 
Bur ſuch, alas, as yer's diſcas'd and weak. 
The third from fleſhiy bonds will me releaſe, | 
And bring-me to the world of glorious Light: 
Where all my fins and yexing priets ſhall ceaſe; 
And Faith ſhall end in perte&t Lowe and Sight: 
This Death begins ; but *tis the Reſurreion, 
* Thar :ully thall obliterate fans ſtory ; 
And ſtate both Soul and Body in perfeRion, 
Where Grace and Nature ſhall be crown'd with 


As Nature taught me firſt complaining cryes, 
Before it did acquaint me with Delight : _ _ 
Sd Grace with griet firſt ld my Heart and Eyes, 
Before it ſhewed me the joytul light. " 00 
Why ſhould nor Death then be a ſtraiter Door, 1 
"Than either that of 7: ature or of Grace? -_. 
Which brings us unto the Eternal Score, | 


Of Joy and Glory in God's ſhining face ? 4. 
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1. Self-Denial. 


A Dialogue between the Fleſh & the Spirit, 


3 


R Fleſh: 
k, YN) Her become Neth !ncre perſuade me to it; 
God made I: nd Te neendoi. 


Th) Something is not thine, but hizthat its 4 
 appere 4 if thou mean to fave it. aſi 1 
: | God gave the Life : and ſhall I chooſe ro dis 
| Arie nby tive rp mere? | 
God is thy Life :. then thou ſearett deark/; BE 
Lethim be all thy ſoul, chy pulſe, and reath; - 
What ! mu 1 bate my ſelf ? when 
Mo vs? and Ting wo bers antr? 


Looth whaar is : Love Gad inch reſt | 
He truly love's king har loves God beſt 
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That 3s thy Poylor which thou calleſt Pleafire: "a 
| And that thy drudgery which thou count'ſt thy 


on f (treaſure. 


Tiho can endure to be thus mewed up? 
And winder Laws for every bit an# cup ? 
Spirit. 

' God's Cage is better than the Wilderneſs. 

When Wanrer 47 0 Ee brings difteeſ{ 4 

> hl cr) ' 

; Phot s mans Happineſ4: The Wi IPs nor wm 
To eheoje our miſery © net fmt wil 
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$ptrse. (k 
God is mans End : with himare higheſt ; joyes: 


| Senſual pleaſures are bur:dreems and 4oyes..s \.\) 
Should im ſeem Giveet :1s Satan wrn'd thy friend? 
Will not thy ſweet prove bitter in the end ? +. 
Halſt thaw found {weeter pleaſures than! _— 
Is a fools laughter like the Joyes\abave 7.. 
furpaſlcth all Jecvbatt ph paints : 

Whet y.mirth to the delights of Fo _ ry 
God nat have ha have leſs joy, | | 
And orgy ſhew's thee rhe eternal aj hangs: = BE 
Who, les houſe prey ani | #\ FR? 

can oy {1713 044 Wi 
_ Lind under  pining ſickneſs raromgr I. ik 

$ YOUUBTY, 118 Speeds: « da bs 
| He that hath laid bis wreaſure up \ iy A Y 4 
And Plac't his portion Ln & in Gods lore: 
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This man will be content with God- alone... 
PI. .- 7 

What good will ſorrow dows ? Is FIRES 

ara 9» -». 9arrreeneingy 

Trubles' will come whether we will opino'; ; 

[le never baniſh 26--eweryy hogje we: 
Sport. "| 

} YThen chooſe not. fin: :toadlt noe forbidden! 

' Taſte not the ſweet that endleſs ſorrow = 

ret {f thou love pleaſurgy take in.God th Als, 

ack not for liking ow jn doing E 


Fleſh. . 
Mﬀlition« bitter Life tvill ſabe doon".. 
mononins/ +155 anf 
Periry i Ede 
Proſperity is barren, 
The ſoil 1s beſt MOOT 2 


er is for work, and not; to. | 
Now ſow thy ſecd : 1 while It, 28.0 
hy nes a: barre 
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kt taught me to love women, honour, eaſe, 
nd every thing that doth my ſenſe: pleaſe. 

Sperat. 

Nature hath made thee Rational ; and Reaſon. 
Muſt rule the ſenſe, in ends, degrees and ſakes 
Reaſon's theRider ; Senſe is but the Horde : 
Which ther is fiteſt to dire&t thy courſe? - ., 
- Give up the reins, and thou becom'ſt a beaſt; 


# 's 


KN wy 


Thy fall at death will dy end thy feaſt.: 
Religion 'it & dull and heavy thing, wo 


Whereas a merty Cap will macks me fog. - 

Love's entertainment warits-hvth beart a brit 
And 19d wy fancy oqony bigheſt ftrain,' 
Cupid bath ſtuck a Feather in 
And Jul'd thee dead | 
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. Fleih. } 
ſbould I think. what will be 10 morrow? 
ine mink work a pundf fro - 


| whe Goon cnmdke thee? 
"I Willi ng Death or Hell will God forſake thee? 
|] Forgetting or not prevent it: 
Now loſe thy day, then too late repent it. 


T be i'd and orenged, and ye for 


W.. Dot thou delight to fee thy hart and ſinar? 

mY Would nor an Antidote preſerve thy heart ? 

* |} Impatience is bur ſelf-rormenting 

4 Parience is cordial, eaſe fircet and holy. "14-0 
lsnot that better which turns to Peace, 
ad encreale ? 


Whes |; ang Sai 
Whe is it whom fuck baits will not incize ? 


7 He chat perecives thehnok and ſees the end, } 
Whither it isthat fleſhly Pleaſures tend. 

Hetbar by E6ch hath frm boch Hews'n and HL, 
And what fin coſtethat the laſt can tel]: f 
He that: hath try'd and-cafted berter things, 

- | Andifilt thar love from which all plealure ſprings. 
d 3-0 that f6l warch, and for Chrifts coming wait, 
; AE, 2 SR 
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Fleſh4it»/'i _ 
Muſt I be made he foor-ball of diſdain? 
. And calf 4 @ preciſe fool or uv-rane > 

Spirgs. :. 
Remember him thar Fd defoils the ſhame, ' © 
And for thy fake bore undeſerved blame.. . 
Thy journey's of ſinalt-rnomens if rhou ſtay - 
Becauſe dogs* bark, or ſtones lie in the way. 
If life lay on it, wouldſt-thou turn again, 
For the winds blowing or x litric rain ? 
Is this thy greateſt love to thy.dear Lord 2. ;: 
That caaſt not for bis fake bear a foul word ? 
Wilt thou not-bear for hum a ſcorners breath, 
Thar underwent for thee a-curſed death ? |» 
<2 Is not Heav 'n worth the bearing of a flout ?::;- 
'Then blame'not Juſtice when it ſhurs thee out. | 
Will theſe 'deriders ſtand to what they fay, 
And own their words. at the great dreadful dayil 
Then they'd be glad, when wrath ſhall overtake them, - 
To eat their mpg they never Wi rogdy 


How? F erfoke all ! Ne're mention it more to me 
Phe ho of a9 ebpigere undo me. 1 30:53 "63 
"Spirit. | i'# 
þs ir not thine-more in thy Fathers THI 
- Then when it is laid out'ar fins command - 
And is that ſav'd that's ſpent upon thy luſt b 
Or which muſt be a prey to ieves of raffi2.- 'þ 
And wouldfſt thou radon haiir kx 


- 


ASH 
And is that foſt that's ſent to Heayv'n before >? 
Hadſt thoti not rather have chy feitnds* ind: it 

Where thoit mailt dwell for ever, in the hog 
Of that long ny" day rhas fears no'night Þ 


But who can willing! hy ſubmit to Death, 

Which will. eee 4 of oar life and breath; 

That laies our fleſh to rot tn loathſoms groves, " 

Where brains and eyes were, leaves but "#7 caves Þ 
Spirit, 


$ nature breaks and caſts away nga 
Where the now-beauteous finging bird d 
The fecutidine that once the infant cl 

After the birth, is caft away and PL 
Thus Roſ&s'drop there feet leaves aode{ He 3 

But the Sprin how's that life was in the rave. 
Souls are ov] aats of Bodies: Chriſt the Tia 
k Root of both, and will revive the dedd. ** * 
Our Sun ſtill ſhinerh when with us it's night :* 

When he” return's, we ſhall flune in bis night. 

Souls that behold and raiſe God with the 

Mourn not becauſe their bbdies are but dult. 


Spb 


Graves are but beds wherefleſh rill morfi n i F-- | b 
Or Cheſts where God a while bur garmenraFeeps, © 


Our folly thitiks he tpbils ther in the, k 
Which | ſeth RCA ve iy mie 1 
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| all, and brings both to perfeftian. - - 
Why ſhould not fruit when it is mellow fall ? - 
Why would we linger here whea God doth call} 
| Fleſh. | 
The things and perſons in this world I ſee, 
But after death 1 know not what will be. 


birth of Glory at the Reſurre&ion i | 
F; ww” * * 
y 


| Spirit. 6. 
Know'ſt thounot that w+ God himſelf hath ſpoke 
[Thou haſt his promiſe which was never broken.” 
Reaſon proglaims that noble heay*n-born Souls, | 
God hath not made ſuch faculties in vain, - 


Triumphing over Sin, and Death, and Hel!. 
And by ry en of Almighty Love, 


_ Try whether all thy friends can cauſe thy ftay.. 


And matt Rooe Irs Ithat! 
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Reaſon not ka me ag be als e: 
[ Oy this 3s but eng fs - 


Wards againſt Nature are wot han & ruſh : 
One Bird in hand is worth two in the buſh. 

If God will grove me Heav'n at left, Ple rake it : 
JO Oy Fr wat ferns | 


Spiriz. 
And wilt had * brutiſh fleſh how long ? 
Wilr thou not ſhorfly ſing another Song ? k 
When Conſcience 1s awakened, ry mirth by 
When ſickneſs & death comes, hold this earth: 
Live if thou canſt-when God faith, Come away ;. 


Wilt thou tell Deatand God, thou wile not IE. 
And wilt thou the conſuming fire _dehie ? _ k 
Art thou not fare to-ler go what thou haſt ? 

And doth not Reaſon br, thee then forecaſt, - 

And value the leaſt hope of endlcſi Joyes, 

Before known vanities, and dyi  toyes? | .. 
And can the Lord that is moſt juſt and wiſe, .... - 
Found all man's duty in deceit _— lies ? 


Get thee behind me Satan; .thou doſt. fimauiy; 1 

The things of Fleſb,and not-his deareſt favour, * 
Who is my 8 Lig, ant Low and OY *7 
And To ſhall be wikavver hall befall 
It us not ces, but I that muſt 4 


the fiera; 


F545 — 
Be filent Fleſb; ſpeak not againſt my God ; 
Or elſe hee'| reach thee berrer-by the rod. 
Lam reſolved thou ſhaleliÞ and die, a 
A ſervant, or a canquered enemy. wt x 


—— — —_—  —— 

' Ord charge ny on me what this rebell [ayes,.. 
That alwates was againſt me and thy waye 1.” 

Now ſtop its mouth by Grace, that ſhorily muſt 
Through juſt but gainful death, be ſtopt with duſt. 
The'thowghts anid words of Fl:ſh are none of mine 
Let Fl:ſh ſay what #t will, I wifi be thine, 
Whatever thisrebillious Fleſh ſhall prate,. Kol 
| Let me but ſerve thee Lord, at any vat. OMP 
Uſe me on earth as ſeemeth good to thee, + - 
'* Sol in Heavn thy Glorious face may foe. ©: | © 
: | Take down my Pride; let me dwell at thy feet: © 
| The bumble ave for earth and bean moſt meet i | * 
'  Renouncing Fleſh, I Vow my ſelf to'thee, © | 
' With all the Talents thou haſt lent to me. 7 
Let me not ſtick at honour, wealth or blood : 
Let all my dayes be ſpent in doing good. 


| Let me not trifle out ung 2 ; _—_ 
| | But ſervethee now with all my ftreugth and powers. 
If Fleſh ſhould tempt me to deny my hand ; F 


© Lordrheſe ave the Reſobves 10-whichT band, © 


| Richard Baxter, - 
Octob. Tg. x0 £, We; , #3 
: 4659. 
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© 
$, The Prayer of che $ ick; in a Cie 
like Eobode 
To the Tune of the 5 1 Pſalm. 
* 8 Ternal God, whole name ie Love ; oh 
Whoſe mercy is my hope and ſlay; |. : ©: -* 
O hear and help, me from above, FF - "i, ol 
That in diſtreſs to thee do. Pray - SI" {3.6 
Aſhamed to lift up. my. face, * - 2a 
Hence from the duſt to thee I cry: 


' Though I have finn'd —_ my Grace, "| -* 
| Yer unto it alone l fly. ; 


2, I was at firſt in fin concen; ; 

Then liv'd a vain and finful life : Þ 
Rebellious fleſh: puck I receivd _ nt 
Is ill againſt Fs ©) 


Has el 
_ 's; But while 1 ſinned thou waſt kind, 

And ſent'ſt thy Ward and Spirit of 
Thy Light did change my darkened mind, Þ} y, 
| And me my wretched caſe. 

h I drew back, thou didſt prevail ; 

I gave up my ſelf to thee. | 
Thou un | for wind and fail ; 
Both Ship and Pilot thou would'ſt be. 


&- I turn'd my back on worldly toyes; 
And ſet my face deed Gieah dbere ; 
. Where thou haſt 8d higheſt Joys, 
And for evermore. 
I took my leaveof Sin and Earth; +» 
: What I had loy'd, I now did hate; 
 Aſhamed of my former birth, 
I gave my Lifea newer date. 
5- But fince that time how am I tot ? 
Afraid of every ſtorm and wave : 
mans contel i = olt, 4 
As it thou wg t hel fave. 
- ca bg 


DES oor GD SE, 


If I look out beyond r 
Nothing but ragu Lo: 1: 
_ . Oaths fide Heaw's he cep and dark : 


But I look further uaty thee... | 
6. Cenifures and ſtorns, and frowns F hear : 

Storms which before [ never found ; | 
And yet all theſe ſhould not fear, 
ju If all at home were ſafe and ſound. 


[77] 
But thy diſpleaſure wounds my heart : 
[ have but two parts Fleſh and Soul : 
Both of thy wrath do bear their part; | 
And thou haſt left me neither whole. 


The Second Part. 


7. All this is juſt, Lord, I confeſs ; 
I ſtaid wo ks ere Icamenn ; 
And how ſhould healing grace do leſs, 
When I brought with.me ſo much fin ? 
Much Pride and Vanity I ar 
Too oft my heart was loo ___ 
Though God ſtood by me, yer I ſlept : 
' Heav'n was ar hand ; yet grew ſlack. 
Spare Lord, and pity thy poor duſt ! 
That fled ins: ir Ark hoe] Peace! 
O cauſe my Soul on thee to truſt ! 
And do not my diſtreſs increaſe. 
O keep up life and peace within !- 


If I muſt feel thy :no Rod: cnt 2 | 
And let me know, thou art My Gol. 


11 OO NP OY YT er "3 
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\ $7. ny O on 


"KOI x7, 
Whilſt I forgot thee, thou, didft bear + | 


Thy kindneſs did invite me home - 
O rack me not with grief and fear ! "1 
Kill me-not Lord, now I am come. bi 
10. The filent Duſt ſpeaks not thy fame : Art 
Nor in dark Graves-art thou renown'd : | 
The living Saints declare thy Name, Fe 
And in thy Church thy Praiſes ſound. 
Yet let me with thy houſhold dwell ; Re 


Though I be numbred with thy Poor: 
And with thy Saints thy Wonders tell, | | 
Although I fit behind thy door.” OY 


17, Set not thy ſtren grh againſt frail man 5 
O rurn not yet this 5 fi to.Clay ! 
My life, thou know'ſt, is but my 
iT, ſhould ſee the longelt day. ' Vu 
_— ORNOIIEY Pieces, Lord; | 
Or elle, let cac ece have a ton 4 
To cry, till hon epicet afford 19 
But not to ſay Tow dof doll tne wrong 


12. Pity this poor unworthy Soul, 
That here dev; & it ſelf to thee: 
Reſolve my doubts; my fears controul ; 
And let me thy 1 arpentenſ® | 

Oller tht Love wick 
| tau iny ned Sou ep 20 
| Remove pay nd ar hear the mpens rhe bb £7 
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13. Why art thou, faintin ang LETS 
And thus diſquieted with 
Art thou not paſling to rby Crown, | 
Through ſtorms of pain, arid Bloods of tears vd 
Fear not, O thou of little Fanh!' - +. - 
Aft thou not in thy Saviour's hand ? 
Remember what his promiſe ſaith ; + + [© 
Life and Death are at his command. 3 


14 To him 1 did my lf entruſt |. 
When firſt [. did for Heav'a imbark : {5 0 
And he hath proved kind net 474g { J 
Still T am with: him in his Ark. 
Could'ſt thou, expe&to fee no Sens? 
Nor teel no toſſing wind or wave? 
[ is enough that! From all theſe {© a 6 hr 
Thy fatthful Piidr will thee 4 OT ey 
15. Lord let' 46 not my Corner Ed 
Once I did tte thee-'relip - fs +: ih a” 
Oaly rhe words of comfort. 
And tell my Soul chat Tins thee : 
It's no Death when Souls benee depart, : * 


If thou d not 
Fill _- wihaip Lo El air 


Aud IU got 
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16. Health is but Sickneſs with thy frownss 
Life with thy wrath i worſe than Death « 
My comforts thy 'diſpleaſure drowns, 
And into groans tunes all-my breath. 
Where is that Faith,and Hope,and Love, 
By which thou markeſt all thy Saints? 
Thy Joyes would all my gricfs remove, 
And raife this heart that daily faints. 


17. Am I the Fenas? doſt thou mean 
To caſt me out into the deep? | 
| Ir ſhall not drown, but make me clean : 
cp _— OO . oo 
.  O Death! where s thy poiſonous ſti ef 
| O Grave! where 2 hey V; "an, #3 
duſt ſhall ſhortly rife, and 
God's Praiſe above. the Searry Sky: 


be lath to ſee thy face? 
- As if this world of fin and ſtrife, 


> ogrranhd 
be 


that which 


| 28. My God, cop Love my Hope, "ray Life! | 


3 Wag \ % 
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9: The Covenant and Contfdence* 
of Faith. 


To thecommon T tines. =—_ 


4 L My whole, though be broken bear, O Lord! 
'K From henceforth ſhall begthine : 


And here I domy Vow record: 
All that I have, without reſerve, b” 
I offer here to thee : 51 


Thy Will and Honour all ſhall ſerve, 
t thou beſtow'd on me. 


2. All that exceptions fave I loſe-: 
All that I loſe IT fave: 

The treaſure of thy Love I chooſe ; 
And Thos art All lerave. © 

My God, thou haſt my heart and hand: 
[all to thee reſign. 

fl ever to this Govenint ſtand, 


= Tune due thos wt willeg &eſ; 


; 97” T0] 
- Now I have quit all Se/f- pretence, 
Take charge of what's thine own : 
My Life, my Health, and my Defence, 
Now le on thee alone. 


4 Now it belongs not to my care, 
Whether I die or live : 

To love and ferve thee is my ſhare : 

-___ Andthis thy grace muſt give. 

' If life be long, I wilt be g/ad, 

{That I may long obey: 

If ſhort; yet why ſhould I be fad, 

i That ſhall hive the fame Fay. 


3. If Death ſhall bruiſe this ſpringing _” 
b:. Before it come to fruit ; 

-- The Will with thee goes for the Deed ; 

- , 'Thy life was in the root. 

| Long life is along grief and toil, 

> And multplieth faults : 

* In long wars he may have the foil, 

y Thar ſcapes in ſhort aflaukts. 


6. Would lorg bear my heavy load? . 
And keep my forrows long? ,; /;; -.; 
Would I long tm againſt my Gad Fl 

And his dear mer & wrong ? 


How much 3s finkul 
: That doth my ſoul pervert 7! MFioarr mall Tha 0 
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;. Chriſt leads me through no darker rooms, 

"Than he went throug before : | 

He that into God's Kingdom comes, ve 
Muſt enter by this Door. 

Come Lord, when Grace hath made me meet, | 
Thy blefled Face to ſee : 

For if thy work on Earth be ſweet, . 

What will thy Glory be ? 


$, Then I ſhall end my (ad complaints \n 
And weary ſinful daies ; - 
And joyn with the trum umphan Samts, — 


Thar ſing Fehovals raiſe. 
My kar 3 e of that Life is ſmall ; wo 
; The Eye of Faith is dim: "= 
\* BBut it's enough that Chriſt knows all; Wo 

And 1 ſhall be with him. 


ll. ttt. ——_— 


RS a 
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This Covenant my Dear Wife in her former Sue 
ſubſcribed with acheerful will. £ 


Joh. 12. 26, 
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xo. A Prakm of Praile. 


To the Tune of the 148 Pſabn. 


| E holy Angels bright, _ 
FE R655 wn 


5, & bleſſed Souls at Reft, 
A ſee your Saviour's face, 
Glory, even the leaft 

\ bs fac above aur Grace; 
God's Praxſts found, 


(8) 
For he Mill reigns } FE 
And will bln bo 
he proudeſt Foe, 

That him diſdain. 
ing forth Fehdwab's Praile, 
og Ln. 1! 


* i», 
" 


7. In ſaddeſt thoughts and grief, 
In ſickneſs, fears and pain, 
I cry'd for hisrelief, 
And it was not 1n vain. 
He heard with ſpecd ; 
And ſtill I found 
Mercy abound, 


In time of need. 


8. Letnot his Praiſes grow, 


On proſperous heights alone : 
Bur in Hin Vates horn. 
Let his great Love be known. 
Let no diſtreſs, 
Curb and controul, 
My winged Soul, 
And praiſe ſuppreſs. 
9. Let not the fear or ſmart, 
Of his chaſtizing Rod, 
. Take off my fervent heart, 
From prailing my Dear God. 
What ere l feel, 
Still let me bring 
This Offering, 


And to him kneel. 


10, Though I loſe friends and wealth, 
And bear reproach and ſhame; 

Though 1 loſe eaſe and health, 

| Still let me praiſe God's Name. 


Wm i Y 
3 + 


"097 - 
"That fear and pain, 
Which would deſtroy 
My Thanks and Joy, 


Do thou reſtrain. 


11. Though humane help depart, 
And fleſh draw near to duſt ; 
| Let Faith keep up my heart, 
To love God true and juſt : 
And all my daies, 
Let no diſeaſe 
Caule me to ceaſe 
. His joy:ul Praiſe. 


12. Though ſm would make me doubt, ' 
Andhill my Soul with fears: | 
Though God ſeem to ſhut gut, 
My daily cries and tears : : 
By no ſuch froſt 2x. 
Of fad delayes, =: 
Let thy {weet Praiſe 
Be nipt and. loſt. 


13. Away diſtruſtful care ! 
| have thy Promiſe Lord. 

To baniſh all Deſpair, h 
I have thy Oath and Word. 
And therefore I 

Shall ſee thy face, _n- 
Andyhere thy grace, E i 

: Shuil magnine, EE = 
P y G 4 14 Though 


c . 


ME” < H F 2 


[88] 


74 Though Sin and 
To rob thee of th To 
Stull towards thee Tf aſp; 


And thou dull hearts can ral. 


15. With thy | Triumphant 
umbered be, 
Buile on th' E 
—h we Rock, 


we ſhall lce. 
Heav'ns (6 
With Praiſe | 


t; 


11. The Complaint. 


mean impatient men to call it Pain ? 
Thatdothe creatures wrath alone ſuſtain ? 
IM 

tm s ſharp 
If a Worm's fury = bra nor patoncs 


ho dr bes arg Gol gp? 
thought out m 
It ——_ ſhould have bia ! 


And wiltchou now call up what's paſt and gone? _ 
And charge upon me all that I have done ? 

Wh 5 theqywlere i my Sericar? wherovhiobloolh 
Shall not thy Promiſes be all made good? 
Where are thy tender bowels? where's char grate} : 
Dali rep rea Goa gee? 

or can 
O no! it's I that falſly curn'd from thee. 


TITS" 


Is it thy pleaſure to behold my grief ? 

When thou canſt with a word ſend full relief? 
Doſt thou delight to ſee me drencht in tears? - 
An1 overwhelm'd with doubts and horrid fears ? 
Wilr thou ſtand by and ſee my Soul thus ſink ? 
While waſting fleſh doth ſtand at the pits brink? 
Shall grief and ſickneſs leave but skin and bones ? 
And thall I know no breath but ſighs and groans? 
Have I no paſſions left but griefs and fears? 
Are groans the only muſick for thine cars ? 
And have I ſenſe only to feel my woe ? 

And reaſon only miley to know ? 

And wilt thou ſuffer | ſinful unbelief, 

To baniſh Joy, and keep out all Relief ? 

' _ How can that gracious Lord my*woe deſire? 

- That did ſo much to fave me from the hire ? 
How can that Saviour be againſt my good, 
Thatdy'd in love, and watht me by his blood? 

. Can the (ame voice now paſs ſo fad a doom, 
"That from my fin fo lately calld me home ? 
Wilethou now frown me down to fears & death? 

| -Thatlacely gav'ſt me a new life and breath ? 
Or can that hand that ſnatcht me from the flame, 
Tear me,and caſt me back intothe ſame ? 


- - Pity, my Gad, this ſinking trembling Soul, 
+ Andletthe hand that wounds me,make me whole : 
, Friends would, but canno: ; all their help is vain, 77 
Bur thou canſt quickly*give me jay. for pain. /, +] 
Wharcan friend: d0, but make my rk the ir own? »- 
And will not give .me leave to die alone, , 


In which my Soul was marryed to Clay :. 1 #7 


Fain I would do it, but thou ſtop'ſt my voice. 


[91] 
They can but add their fruitleſs tears and moans, 
To joyn in a fad conſort with my groans. 

Their pity doth but make my wounds more deep: 
While in compaſiion they ſtand by and weep. 
Through me, thou woundeſt them : my pains aretheirs: 
And every tender friend a portion bears. | 
They can but pray for that which thou muſt give : 
They ſtrive in vain if thou wilt not relieve, 

O ſpare me Lord ! and preſs me not too low : 
Leſt 1 ſhould pieviſh and impatient grow ! 

Leſt 1 ſhould have unworthy thoughts of thee, 
Forgetting what thy Love hath done for me. 
Leſt blind diſtruſt get ground againft my faith, 
And I grow mindleſs what thy Promiſe faith. | 
Left griefs conſume the ſoul which rhou haſt made,  ; 
And leſt thy Praiſes with my Comforts fade, ..- 
Leſt I thine antient Loves no more rehearſe, . . 1 
Bur all my Thanks as a miſtake reverſe. 4.0 
And leſt unruly grief ſhould make me break fo 
Thy holy Laws, and things unſeemly ſpeak. 
AnJ leſt rhe Tempter ſhould. advantage take, —; 
The heav*n-built ftrufture of my Hopes to ſhake. E 
Leſt I bedrawn with Fob to curſe the day, : v4, "2 


=K7 


fo 


Leſt this rath tongue thy precious Loves denyy ; * | 
And in diſtreſs, ſhould call thee Enemy... 3: 4 ® 
Ercak not the h:art on which thou wror'ſt chy.Name,. ,- 
Left thoſe bleſt Letters periſh with the trame-':- 
Thy Word commands us alwazes to rejvice : - 


£ £1 
#85 
+ 
I 
W444 
__ 
5 


ry” 
Can I rejoyce, when us thine angry Dart, 


I joyce and die ? 

I when thou foy deny þ 

Can-I mix night and day ? or death and life? 

Or hear and cold? or quietnels and ftrife? 

Or twiſt the higheſt joy with deepeſt ſorrow? 

COOTEInT gk os 6 nee 

es wit and proans 

And aaa we = broken bones? 

When I would riſe and ſing thy Love's renown, 

'Then comes another wave and ftrikes me down, | 

- Brimſtone and flames methinks upon me rain, 
As if 1 were adjudg'd to Soden' pin 

O my Dear God! why doft thou me forſake ? 

And all my bones and heart in pieces ſhake? 

T took thee for my only Life and Joy : 

O do not now this trembling Soul deſtroy ! 


— 


| 


——cc-__oaunuwr]rAc x57 


The Anſ wer. 


Child! why doſt thou make all chis ado ? 
Doſt thou fememmbet whom thoy ſpeakeſt to? || 


4 language Faith? 
this thy Patience, and thy Self-deriyal ? 
Wilt thou thus ſhrink & ſhake in time of tryal? 
ns fo quenpu 6a / magni a 4c nd | 
And uſe my creature as to me ſeeins beſt ? 


{oh INS 


— Mraadhns 9 wanna 


———_ hs {Fs Wl 


Wil thou prefer of grvahcs ae 
yy Md. og uler? thou or I? | 

NG Wk belld nd wind F ? 

When prov'd I falſe unto thee ? or unkind? 

rpm. ht, and didſt not find? - 

Look homeward, Man ; there dwells thine Enemy « 

[is thy Self and Siw : It is not I. 

Thecking hing thou ſhould'ſt gin Oo dy prayed 

urn all thy charge agaiaſt thy Se/f a1 "4 

bin is ſo that it can do o— 

God cannot fail thee, and remain thy debcer. 

Such intimations ſhould not paſs thy tongue, | 

As if the Righteous God could do thee wrong. 

Were Conſcience bur as tender as thy fleſh, 

And Sin as grievous to thee as the 

HadR then fur lived as befrng « Saine, 

[on gray rd my Rod, veg ho 
t Tam againſt thy good, 

Gil hou pe Tam alk thy good, |, 

Have __ lav'd thee 7? | 

And caus'd my onl Son far thee to Gi die? 

ra pad. ny ow life of , 

und 16 nonmate hoy a? 


be ( 94] 
Who fſav'd thee from the worla's deceits and lies 3 
And wean'd thee from thy former vanitics? 
Who taught thee to bewail thy heavy load ? 
And made thee long to know and love thy God? 
If thou art willing that I ſhould be thine, 

It is becauſe at hrit I calld thee Mine. 

I offered Chriſt : I niade thee to conſent : 

And in the terms-of grace to reſt content. 

When thou waſt ignorant, who did thee teach ? 
And made thee long a higher ſtate'to reach? Jil 
Who made thee love _ chuſe the ſcorned way? F!f 
And cleave to Chriſt, whatever fleſh could ſay? PF 4nd 
Who made thee pray ? and whothy prayer heard ? Il 
And fay'd thee fram the Plagues thy Conſcicnce fear'd? An 
Who made thy ſinful heart long to be better ? © I Bu! 

- Art thon nor Ml all this to me a debrer ? Th 

| That thou doſt miſs me, and my pleaſed face, 

That thou doſt mourn & groan, is from my grace: 

; Freely I &Gid forgive thee what was paſt, 

And-all thy deadly fins behind me caſt. 
And yet mult I be taken for thy Foe ? 
And all theſe accuſations undergo ? 


__ 


After all this, canſt thou my love ſuſpect ? Nis 
Andall my comforts peeviſhly reje& ? T 
Dar'ft thou deny my Love and Grace, as none, St 
' Becauſe that all the work is not yet done ? (be? | \ 


| Who wrought that grace? whoſe ſhould the honour y 
| While thou condemniſt thy ſelf, thou wrongelt me. 
- Watch and reform, and cheerfully: obey : ; 


+ - For whatthou wanteſt, wait, and ſtrive, and pray 
f/f : Thy. 


.” Od 


1? We not unthankful for the grace thou haſt, 


: F ls < 

$3 My Love an uty/ I require : 
s bh thy hi ommentig Finke 

umbly look back: remember what thou waſt : /. 


ny it not, but wait at mercy's door ; 

ankfulneſs is the way to get thee mor. _ 
thou art weak, look.up-to Chriſt thy ſtrength : - 
Hel perfect what be hath begun ar length : 

knot his grace ſufficient for thee ſtill ? 

Hel give the reſt, that freely gave the Wi - 

f thou ſtand ſtill, or loyrer in thy Race, 

And if my Spur do bid thee, mend thy pace ; 

Let not the ſmart make thee lie down and whine, 
And at the needful quickening Rod repine : 

But, Up; Repent ; cheerfully do thy beſt: - 

The day's at hand, when thou ſhalt bave the Reff. 


vx. 
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The Submiſſion. 2 


FArher, forgive = 4," and raſh words : 

Yet Ile be thine : Ile own no other Lords. -- 
Seeing thou wilt accept fo frail a Worm, 3 
Thar can without thee no thing perform 5 * ] 
Still Te be thine, and to what I id, 0 
When my Covenant and Refigament made. 
[le rather groan within, and ſuffer more, © © 
Than laugh with them thar ſtand without thy doo! ; 
Oler hy Will attract and perfet mine! of 
Hereafter not My Will-be done, but 'Thine.. aye” 
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12. The Return. 
To the Tune of Pa Meſ, Galliard: 
| R 
The common Plalm Tunes. 


1. O was it thatT left behind, 
When I wear laſt from home ? 
That now I all diforder'd find, 
When to my ſelf I come ? 


4.1 I had the door faft lock, 
© ——— —— JIN 
'now 1 almoſt out : 


EEGS 1. 38 
Heft irhght, but now all's dark, 
wot Lo OE: 

Were it not for one hittly ſpark, 
| ſhould be out ef hope. 


TY 1; The Rooms I carefully did ſweep ; 
-y But now I find all foul : 

: ts docrawl, and Vermune creep, 
_ & 1a my polluted Soul. - 


Where I the Promiſe ſaw : | oY 
But now I doubt it's loſt by theft, "0 
I find none but the Law. 4 


| | 

1. And when my Soul I had undreſt, ' | 
And thought ſome eaſe to find : | - 
[found diſtreſs inſtead of reſt, «6h oh 
Through anguiſh of my mind. ” Fri,» 


8. For Thorns were put into my Bedy ts 


Where I was wont to ſleep: 


[98] 
fo. The ſtormy Rain an entrance hath, 
. Through the uncovered to 
How ſhould I reſt when ” aide of wrath 
Upon my conſcience drop? R 


My goods I fear are gone to waſte : 
"The beſt | cannot fnd : 
"The reſt are in diforder caſt ; 
W hich yet are lett behind, 


12. I lock*d my Jewel in my Chit : 
Ple fearch leſt that be gone: 

If this one Gueſt had quit my breaſt, 
I had been quite undone. 


13. I know it's Sin that did all this : 
7” For nothing elſe could do it: 
; Fle charge upon it allI miſs, 

And with the Law purkee it. 


F4. My treacherous fleſh hath plaid its party 
And opened Sin the Daox : 

And they have ſpoi'd and rob'd my beets 
And eft it ſad and Reb: 


1 


Top] .. 

i6. Yet have F one grear truſty friend, 
That will procute my Peace ; 

And all this loſs and ruine mend, 
And purchaſe my releaſe, 


17, When Tthe Prodigal had plaid, 
And ail my Portion { why 

He told me he my Debts had paid, 
And bade me but Repent. 


18. Yea this by his ſupply was done: 
W hoſe Covenant bade me do it. 
Becauſe I had nor of my own, 
So much as would ſerve to If. 


19. And after this when my falſe heart,” 
Forgot my Deareſt Lord ; 

He ids perform a Saviour”s —__— 
And ſtill my Soul reſtor” 


20. I fear'd leſt as but once he dy, 
He would but once forgive : 

But ſtill when in diſtreſs I try'd, 
He did my Soul relieve. 


21. Sgill when Hr cook wy the hand, 
NET ink th Gti Mi 


[100] 

2:2. I know his Power: And for his Love, 
It ſpoke by pains and blood: _.. 
Largely doth he his +---qoad. phi 

And make his Promiſe good. | 


23. Therefore Ile never more deſpair, 
+-- Nor take my ſelf for loſt : 

” For he will all my loſs repair, 

] Though at the deareſt coſt, 


24. Yea more, I have his hand to ſhew, 
That when my Leaſe is out, 

A Kingdom he'l on me beſtow ; 
He chides me if I doubr. 


” 25. Fletruſton him, and uſe his Name, 


-- *' Whatever be my need: 
And I ſhall ſcape the wrath and ſhame, . 
_... And ſhall be ſure to ſpeed. 


2.6. And for that (in that plaid the 'Fhief, 
{Pile ſtop its poiſonous breath ; 

| . Or pine it with conſuming grief, 

; And famiſh it to death. | 


Of wandering abroad, _ 
With my beſt conſtant friend at home, 
Vie ſettle mine aboad. 


: *, ». 


27. AndPle take heed for time ro come, ; 
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+ Aller [ 1 ; ] 
[6 4ke Bellows Ile yet take in hand: 
oral this ſmall ſpark ſhall flame. 

Love ſhall my heart and tongue command, 

To a God's s holy Name. 


29. * © more I mean to ſweep all clean, 
\ Andcait our filthy fin : | 
And Chriſt again FI. entertain, 

And wait on him within. 


39. Fle mend the Roof : Ple watch the Door, 
And better keep the Key : 

Ple truſt my tr ps 9g Fleſh no more, 
But force it to obey. 


31. Fle make a Covenant with my eyes; |. 
My tongue ſhall know its Law : 

Ple all the y of (in deſpiſe, 
And keep my heart in awe. 


32. My Bed ſhall be made ſoft by Love; 
. And there Vle rake my reſt : 


Or elſe I'le wake till I remove, 
| Where none dwell bur the Bleſt. 


33: What have I ſaid? That Tt ho this? 


That am fo falſe and weak ? 
And have ſo often done am-ſs, - 
And did my Covenants break | ? 


H 3 


[100] 
2.2. I know his Power: And for his Love, 
- It ſpoke by pains and blood: . 
Largely doth he his kindneſs prove, 
| And make his Promiſe good. 


F | 23. Therefore Vle never more deſpair, 


þ+-- Nor take my ſelf for loſt : 7 
”  Forhe will all my loſs repair, 7 A 
: Though at the deareſt coſt. 

24. Yea more, I have his hand to ſhew, : 3 
E That when my Leaſe is out, : p 
'. A Kingdom hel on me beſtow ; 
- _ He chides me if I doubr. 
25. Pletruſton him, and uſe his Name, 3 
4 ' Whatever be my need: i; 
"> And TI ſhall feape the wrath and ſhame, | 


F _ .”. And ſhall be ſure to ſpeed. 
> 2.6. And for that fin that plaid the Thief, . | 3 


Ple ſtop -3ts poiſonous breath ; 


Or pine it with conſuming grief, : 
- And famiſh it to death. 
27. AndPle take heed for time tocome, 
Of wandering abroad, | hs 
With my beſt conſtant friend at home, oÞ 
Pie ſettle mine aboad. | 
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M48. The Bellows Ple yer take in hand: ? 

' Till this ſmall ſpark ſhall flame. | 
Love ſhall my heart and tongue command, 
To praiſe God's holy Name. | 
þ- S 


29. Once more I mean to ſweep all clean, 
And cait our filthy fin : 

And Chriſt again Ple entertain, 
And wait on him within. 


30. Ple mend the Roof : Fle watch the Door, 
And better keep the Key : 

Fle truſt my As 42: Fleſh no more, 
But force it to obey. 


31. Ile make a Covenant with my eyes; |. 
My tongue ſhall know its Law : 
Fle all the baits cf ſin deſpiſe, 


And keep my heart in awe. 


32. My Bed ſhall be made ſoft by Love; 
. And there Vle take my reſt : 

Or elſe I'le wake till I remove, 
' Where none dwcll bur the Bleſt. 


33: Whar have I ſaid? That Te do this? 
That am fo falſe and weak ? 
And have ſo often done am-(s, 
And Uid my Covenants break ? 
#7 _ 


r s, 
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' 24. Imean, Lord, All this ſhall be done 
4 If thou my heart wilt paile. 

"And as the work muſt be thine own ; 

'  Soalfo ſhall the Pray/e. 
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12. The Lamentation 
Fan. 18, 1662. 


For Sin affliting the Sinner; eſpecial! 
the 6x7 0. ſufferings of " areas ” 


With the Relief of the Self-condemning Soul. 


| O) M9, Moy, Mercy! O my God! - 
as Muſt I feel nothing but thy ſmarting Rod? 
 - Muſt bedaily ori the rack of jears? * Dp T8 
{ And have nodrink to quench my thirſt bur tears ? 
| Where is the Spring that feeds this bitter ſtream } 
| That not, either when I wake or dream ? * 


Theſe Worms of Fear and Grief,whole food | am, 


| Into the world as brethren with me came; 

{ Youthful diverſions caſt them once aſleep, 

* But Light awaken'd them to bite more deep. 
Since then, 1 liv'd between thy Book and Rod ; 
And in thy School of Diſcipline abode : | 


Sometimes thy gentle twigs toucht but the akin 3. 


- Pometzmes (þy ( ne 2. 


yt 8: 
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WM 
Maſt Fam fell but on my outward part : 


e Lord! I figh, I groan, I weep, I 
ts pare ! 61! ig 1g I fink, I die ! ie 
0 a the Heart ! or wound none but mine ownf 
And let me gh, and weep, and mourn alone ! 
Irs I that finn 
Ifinn'd but with One Heart: O break but One ! 
Shall I that have extoll'd thy les Joyes, | 
And told men of the as of thy waiesz _ © 
Now by my plaints and dolor ak them think, 
Thou giv'it us Gall and Vinegar to drink; / 
Set me not as a ſpeQacle of wrath, 
To frighten commers from the holy path. 


Befilent fleſh! my'God is Wi& and aſt ;- 
Haſt thou nor Gnned? ſtoop and 6ifs the dull. 


If Paſſion did not blind thee, thou might' ſee, - * } 


_ 1s good, even when it falls on thee. 
t 15 not cauſlefs, it he pierce the Heart : 

He doth but chuſe the fou], the guilty part. 
Had not the door been open' firſt ro fin; 
Terrour and ſorrows could not have got 
It x have room for 
Thaz, trouble ſhould dwell with them, is bur juſt. 
w here ſhould the rene be pur, but in the wound ? 
We eleanſe the tcerons part, and nor the found.” 
Where ſhout Fe 
But at the Fortre 


int 


Fn Os Enctay. boy's: * 
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But now they pierce,they wound,they _ heare. 


d: theſe Sheep what have they done? 


Maps. + 
TE. 4 


ts of Prede' and 1 of; 4 


vas battering Cannons play, | : 
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Ls Th ; 
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Thence came the vi $ brood; there was the roo: 
Of all the birter, poiſonous, deadly fruit, : We 


There God ſhould have been entertain'd in Love, 
His Will as End & Spring each wheel ſhould move. 
But how unkindly was he there abus'd ? . 

His tender Love and healing Grace refug'd ? 

Orr have [ ſhut the door when he hath come; 

I play'd, or {lept, or would not be at home. 
Should Gad be ſleighted by a ſtubborn Heart, 
And not rebuke its folly by its ſmart? 

bk. Ifian'd and laugh'd; 1 lightly paſ#'d it over : 

| Should God do fo, andnot his wrath diſcover ? 


| 1 rm My fin hath found me our. 
+ - I find his threatenings true beyond all doubt : 
What have I done All 


s now to Conſcience known: Be 


* , Its = RI tells me, What I have done. | 
What I Jone | Ir's graven all in Stone: 5 
| - This heart of flint, feels now, What I have done. 

- What bave I done! my pained fleſh and bone, Y 
: out with anguiſh, O what bave I done! 

What have I done ! | (ee, I feel, 1 groan ! 

The fadeftets proclaim, What I have done. 
What have I done | My friends diſtreſs ard noan, 
Cry to me night and day, This rhow haſt doys. 


4 
Melt fanful heart,and ſpare not! welcome grief ! © 
>a v Pſy, "oi pate" eg $1 
Shew me the Wilderneſs, the ſecret Cell, -. 
Where grief add I may ſtill rogether dwell! -* 


wp © hand 


Ve, 


root 


d hearers may not -interrupt my moans ! 
Vhere mortal Eyes may fee no more the 
Vhich folly hath confounded with di 
Where I may Die alive, and Live in b; 
ind ſpend in Lamentation all my breath. 
&cing deceitful heart-tormenting (in 
& drags is crept and woven in : 
c it in pieces, turn this Hears to duſt ; 
lt out the drofs ; purge out the filth and ruſt, 


Hare not the Lance: Or if that will bg ner bite 
Drench it in tears : Stop not this briniſh ED 
Jeſus. 


Pere troubled Soul ! The waſh it im my blood. | 


Woman, why weepeft thou ? was the fr ft word, - 
fre bis Rig, fo ſpoken by our Lord, John 
I 3. os 


Ve, 


which bis Ange x did accord. 
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The Relief. -- \ fy 
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Prog ag tote, . 


Can! rcp deed a ute ew this 


Wine I? fo vile a wreck! & cannot be! | atlas 
Alas! I fear it was not ſhed forme !. \ «++ 


re Hilloand Wood may cochoull my groans, | - 
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Tea ewen for thee : Sofa nw hnd er al | Winc 
: That they may come and welcome, at my Call. We 


Sinner. 
Alas Lord ! I have trampled on thy Blood, Mal: 
And thy Reproofs, and Calls of Grace withſtood. my 
Jeſus. 'i 
And yet I call thee: Take my Mercy yet : T” 
Th ſow for thee: I bave paid thy debt. a 
Inner. 


What mine ! that have provoked thee fo long ? Mir 

And done thy Blood and Spirit ſo much wrong ſay 
Jeſus, 

T dy'd for Enemies : It is my Glory, 

To waſh yo hearts, and blot out all their fory. | 


Simmer. 
What! one ſo long ! fo terrible! fo fad ! W INF 
Love one ſo hateful ! pardon ore fo bad ! 
| Jeſus. Me 
Haſs thou ſach ſins as I cannct forgive ? Tai 
Or any wants which I cannot relieve ? Al 
Sinner, Re 


know thy Blood can waſh, away my guilt : 
1 doubt Ie ug me, if thou The © by 


bath my Will FT mand bp ffficin, 11-118 BD 
fro I bave made Acceprance'the condition | ? I 
— rm thine :. Ay Gift 16k - ; 12280 BM 


ay 14 net-10 be made by thee. Wy". 1 
Sumer. || . 


Sommer. | 
_ - » Mitow what thou wile do, ſhall ſire be done : 
WW once God hates: I fear that I am one. 


; Jeſus. 8s 54 

ee CO as heb  neng 

the ſuſpicion FE ; 
i this root» > A. -x FI 
i manifeſt bis great ont Love: x 
ok what my DoGrine, Life and Death intend 1. - 
its 15 their principal deſign and end : 
3's onl; to reveal God's Power and Skill, 
lt chiefly bis Great Mercy and Good Will, 


od. 


_ 


** Somner. 
let he will ſave none but his own Elect : 
Not thoſe that his Salvation neglect. 
ve , Jeſus, 546 F ws 
By Promiſe,end thy Duty, thou ee ;* 
But canſt not ſearch fs aa Decks > 

Mercy intreats thee: bere itt h br-wnto thee : 

lake it, and God's Decree ſhall not undo thee. ' 

All are Elett that do not to the lofts © 
Refuſe me, and my Grace bebind them caſt. 

This I-have done, and fear 1 ſhall do ſtill, 

Till | the meaſure of my fins fulfil. 
Though God be Love it ſelf, 1 ſhall have none: 
| fear my Day > ag gente por hd 
Methinks I feel, Grace doth my- Soul forfake : -  - 
Thy Haly Spe thou du ow me ale... + 


- 


' 
» 


[108] | 

Jin is 910 | 
Herethou art yet alive; my Grace attend; thee ; h Cor 
Hind from the jaws of Death and Hell defends thee. yuld® 
Satan would fain at once thy Soul devour : | 
What dangers ans thow walk in every hour? _ 
Net thou art [afe, . and gar pom the Preacher s voice ih 
Come, cloſe with Merty @v'n will rejoyce. 
Doft thou not feel my on fell contend? | 
Hind tell thee what it is that thou muſt mend? Wy; 
{kgs yet —_ be but willing to be mine ; 

Benefits will [ure be thine. 
T ſeek ; qu” wg : thou find ft 1 bave not done: 
Net deft thou ſay, "thy Day of Grace is gone? 
Samner. 
O butI have a Heart as hard as Steel ! 
I ſee my miſery, but cannot feel! 
Jeſus. 

Fully to fee] what thou deſerv/ft, is Hell. 
What meaſures beſt, it's I that beſt can tell. 
Sinner, 
I can ſcarce weep a tear for fin : This Heart 
Was never melred yet by all rhine Art! 
; Sure it's a ſign my Day of Grace is gone, 
When this unhumbled Heart remains 4 on” 


Jeſus. 


Conſent but to my Covenant, and be ſure, Mo nll Whi 
The remnant 0 thy Hardneſs F will cure. .: Wifn 
ws by ow into thy bref: Nh 


Fl 
Bebe im me, and Fe ſrgivn he fe « . 
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| [199) | 

s no Mortal Hardneſs, if thow chuſe = 

h Covenant; and doſt not me refuſe. 

boald'f rhou but fully feel thy fon, thowdFi dls D : 

could ſuft ain ſo great a ory but I. \ q 

th it for thee : Leave it to my care, J 

wound or heal ; to break, afflit} or ſpare. 
Simmer. 

y fm, my wants, my miſery is ſuch. 

Thar I can never feel and grieve too much. 


14 


Jeſus. 
bach breaking's goed as breaks the beart of fm: 
ind maketh way for Love to enter in, 
, Wot nor the prief RN only breaketh eaſe, 

Weaknmg £ 5 and ftrengtbning the Diſe FI 
Hinder not Love and 7oy; but grieve in meaſure: 
th Blood, and nat thy Tears, muſt be thy Treaſure. » 

Sommer. 

Indeed ureſt ſtreams are too impure 2.” 
And cance thy ſeverity endure. ch 
The grief of an. impatient ſelfiſh rain 

nnot thy Pardon or A 
But if this hardened Heart do not —_ 
And fo. great fin and miſery lament, 
How canſt thou ſmile on ſuch a brazen face, 
As never felr the want and worth of grace? 1 


FI8 Jeſus, SE 
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[310] Re ; 
Wilt thou be healed? Truly fay, I will, 
Lind tuft the cure ” _ Foe 


ans chit IL 
c 

O there's my fn "ms woe ! though Grace be fred? 
b 


I cannot take thy Grace, or come to thee. 

My heart is hardened; 1 cannor repent : 

My WilPs enthrall'd ; "I cannot conſent. | | 

This will condemn'me at the dreadful day: ſb 

I may have Life, but will not when I may. Ma 
Jeſus. [1 

Art thou not willing? why then doft thou craves? 

Doft thou complain for grace, wouldft not haveit 

If thaw hadſt rather be ungodly f6#1l, 

It ſeems thou Ry all rhis againſt thy will. 
Sinner. 

World not the worſt of men be ſav'd from Hell" 

And in delight and endlefs pleaſure dwell ? 

But to be Holy T have no defire, 

But as a means to keep me from Hell fire. 

When 1 ſeem to do good, or ill forbear, 

It is not out of Love, bur laviſh fear. 

All my Religion'is but from Self-love : 

F find no pleaſure in EY above. 


J | 
Natural Love of Self is the foundation oh 
Which Grace builds on,and uſeth for Saboation. . _ 
I's us thy Sf pur rho loves not another: , Y. 


— __—___-<_— 1. 
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by was dot mas's SaloationT 

(offer Death to binder thy Damnation. 

heſe dre the ends for which thou muſt believe : 

Fe ife through a Saviours that thou muſt receroe. 

'; Carnal Self that wicked men do love: 

he Lawful Love of Self they} mot 8 

ey all prefer ſins pleaſure for a ſeaſon; 

Terr fleſhly _ doth rule their Reaſon. 

$4: and my Grace they will not have; 
Foy 'l wot Reon that Mercy ſbould them fave, 

dey hate the Lighr that would their jo py 


viel 
if b-4nd world dirett them in the bal 
= b 1h: y fear Hell, they 8/waies feay mh more 
s of bonour, pleaſ ure, lealth or | 
ofear of Hell will take their Idol 


F; [1nd make them ſeek firſt the Eternal Crown. 


be Fear. AED 's true beginning : 
It al fo and m__—_ from ſmming : 


The Free Cod auhe men's Charatter + 
They fear.nex Gad "indeed that wicked are = 


God would be feay.d 41 a mfg 
[his is mo-ffr nes hot be doth reqy = 


'=g A pts xa ys to Meditate and Pray ? 
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(172) | 

Then God”s rebukes and frown: the Soul affright, | il 
It may diſpoſe his Children unto flight. An 
Where Love is true, ſome Hatred may ariſe, © Th 
When terrours and deſpair the Soul ſurpriſe. - yOr 
A loving Child will not his Father own, Gr 
—_— ough miſtake or diſtance he's unknown, 7 

leafmg part of Love cannot appear, Th 
i evailing Grief, and 100 much Fear: Fr 
Until the Soul be "rm 3 and theſe abate, W 
Love is oppreſt, and ſcemeth turw'd to hate. A 
But doth not Love appear in thy Deſire ? J£ 
FWould'ft thou not Love God more? & fain get higher? || Bi 
Wald it not pleaſe thee more if thou couldſt nd 17 
His Image clearly printed on thy mind, 
_ Leave and Spirit dwelling mn thy _ 

__ this World to have the choiceſt part 

"_ —_ mo heart that can + 

ng and tenderly relent ? 


Hind walk exafth, and God's Laws obey? 
Þs as _ » which may God's mind reveal? 
feeling ? greater beat of Zeal ? 


| th Faith to lvve on things above, | 

Ate; * nnnegen ath of Love? 
Whether I ſhould ele theſe I doubt, 
* polily I axubd be fev'd withous, 


- Jeſus. | 
What's Gr, \ has [1 gi 
To ul thy Sul 7 br the Schon 
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it thou its Nature and its Uſe deſtroy, 

And then conceit thou doſt it not enjoy ? 

Think on't, as that which doth Salvation bring, 
Or elje rhou mak'ſt it quite another thing. 

Grace were not Grace if it did not intend 

Thy Happineſs and Glory as its End. - —+ | 

The means is nullifi d by ſeparation : 

From the juſt End to which it hath relation, 
What do men trade for but their lawful wealth? 
Hnd what is Food and Phyſick for but Health ? 


| Look not on Grace inone divided 110t110n : 


But the concordant perfett frame and motion : 

Take not one ſingle part, but view the whole, 

As it's the Health and Beauty of the Soul ; 

The Life, the Strength, the Glory, the Delight, 

And that which makes it lovely in God's ſit ; 

The honour, ſafety, gain, and true content ; 

And that which muſt the pains of Hell prevent: 

Take theſe as undivided ; all m one; © | 

And view not one disjoynted part alone > ' 

If all together ſeem a choicer treaſare 

Than worldly gain, and fenful fading pleaſure, 

And turn the ſcales ow det; | 3 
=y 


uberarions - 
Then doubt not of thy Tile to Salvation. 


But doſt thou _ for | 
And make thee juſt and lvvely, and approve thee? 


Would f thou wot ſte bis face im Gloriows Light, 
And there fing Allelujah's in his fight * "3 
a TOS I ( [ < 
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1 And love him perfedlly world without end, 


* More deerly than thou low/ft thy deereſs friend ? 


Where thou ſhalt be repleniſbed with joy, 

And no diſturbance ſhail tby Soul annoy? - 
Where no temptation, fin ar 4 ſhall come + 
Where my own Love and + all be thy home, 
Abiding with the Hoft of Heaw'n alwaies, 


« In the ſweet Muſick of Jehovah's Praife. 


F | This Gloriores Life with God, thou mui} lowe beft : 


|. - Some cold Deſires of Heav'n the worſt may have : 


Yet as thy awn Felicuty and Re#t: 
In Unicn and Fruition of a Friend, 


Not one, but both the Lovers are the End. 


And haft thou no Deſire or Will to this ? | 
Would thou not live -with God mw endleſs bliſs? 


Sanner. 


| But dreaming lazy Wiſhes will not fave. - 


Jeſus. 


| Fudge by theſe rhree for ending all the frife: 


E Know whic 


3, 
be - 


* 


mation, Choice, and Bent of Life. 
Theſe fleſtly pleaſures fand m competition: 
"| chou Chub as thy beſt Condition, 
If thou the Everlaſting ſure Reward, 


Mere than ſins fading pleaſures. deflregard ; on 


If GOD and thy Salvation be the part, 


| © Intereſt fland: bigbeſ in thy Heart 5.) \ fl wot 
If thus his Kingdoms thou faſt ferk and craves. wo 2 
Both ity and all things needful then ſhalt have... 
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[119] 
'Sauner. - 
1 fear I do not theſe thy terms fulbil ; 


\nd have not truly a Conſentin Will: 
Becauſe fo great averſeneſs I ſtill f 
o God n_ Holineſs upon my _—_ 
ch deadneſs to Believe, Love, and Re 
nat there ſcems more of Hatred than 
eceflity and Reaſon uſe a force 
Againſt my Will and Nature's bent and fourk, 


fell : 
- man can yo Fong 9 and obtain Salvation, 
Pb 1 reſting carnal inclination. 


PT jo whh ſpeed, , 

pur my = wht s or ons - force: 

Eart as # 

But not ſo ec Jy tends God 

” wotion's ard ; th other's all Fa '# 
fan the byas of the cornal will 

7 of feſo remainerh in the bef : 
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[116] + 


Conflift and Conque#t of this in-bred Foe, 
Mutt be the way of all the good you do. | 
The Duet ion is not, Whether Fleſh do ſtrive ? 
But, Whether after Fleſh or Spirit you live ? - 
It us not oppoſition that will prove Rs 
That thou art void of Faith, or Hope, or Love. 
The Law that's m thy Members will Fill find 
Weapons againi} the Law that's in thy Mind : _ 
The Fleſh will ſo rebel, and put thee to it, 
That when thow wouldit do good,t hou cant not do it, 
There's m one breath a twofold Will and Heart, 
"= Allingueach of them a contrary part : 
There is a Will to Good, and Will toevil: _ | 
One's Rul'd by God, the other by the Devil. - | 
A Will to read, and pray, and medigtate ; 
A Will that doth all this oppoſe and hate. 
Do not now ft and and whine, nor y4eld, nor fit ; 
But uſe thy weapons : thou mu#t fight or die. 
Now live by Faith: Be glad hou bath a Chritt, 
Whoſe Spirit fortifs:s thee to reſift : 
Making the greateit things thy chiefeFt ſcope ; 
Keeping alive @ ſecret ſpark of Hope; 
Which will not only ſtyrve, but overcome ; 


And through all Foes will ſafely bring thee home. 


Far m”@S, hold 


Bur how can I find favour in thy ſight, ..mw nit 
"That have. funn'd wilfully even: ic the Light 2. i 
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| Jeſus. 
Though they that wholly to the lafF rejedt 
My Sacrifice, no other can expett ; 
Al kind of ſin is pardon'd by my Merit, 
Save the grand blaſphemy again#t the Spirit. 


Sinner. 


Alas! this 1s the thing that I fear moſt, 
Leſt 1 have thus blaſphem'd the Holy Ghoſt! 


Teſus. 


No man that fears, or thinks be hath this ſm, 
Hath ever truly guilty of it been. 

For they deny me all to be the Lord, © 

Think it no fin to violate my Word. 

They ſet themſelves againft me with deſpight, 
And juftifie the ſin which they commit. 


of, 


Sinner. , 


But wilt thou take this, Lord, for true Conſent, ' 
From a hard heart that can no more relenr ? 
From one thar loveth thee no more than I ? 
That is conſtrained by Necetluty ? 

And while he thus ſubſcriberh to thy Will, 

' Knowingly crofleth it, and fGoneth ſtill 2-1 *S 


| | Jeſus. , 
If thou Conſent, it's Good that doth thee 'mve :\ 


And to Conſent ro Good, is truly Love. ' 
| We I 3 Believe 
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Believe if thou would'f# Love: And in my fac, 
Behold the Fulneſs of God's Love and Grace. 
If His aboundirig Love thou didF but know, © 
Thy heart with Love to him would &« fab. 
Love kindleth Love, but Faith maf? hold the Gla! 
This fight would win thy beart before thou paſs. 
He that will Love God, mu} not think bim Evll; 
Nor paint him in his fancy like the Devil. 
Satan wiil make thee fly from God with bate, 
If he can make thee throug bly deſperate. 
Think'ft theu to find thy Love, before by Faith 
Thou'lt come to Me ? and bear what Mercy ſaith? 
Thou may Ft #s wiſely ſearch for marks to prove 
Thou loveft God, before thou wilt hom love. 
Believe, Conſent, Give up Thy Self to Me; 
And I will give my Self and Spirit to thee; 
I will mable thee to do the reſt ; 
Hind take the flony heart out of thy breaft : 
The put God's Fear and Love mio thy heart, 
That thou may ft never more from bim depart. 
"R_ the flames of< thy corrupt defire, 

ſeve thee from God's 2rath, and from Hell fire, 


. Samner, 
” And wilt thou pardon all the crimſon fin, 
I Pf which my wilful heart hath guilry beet ? 


Jeſus, 
Have I not told thee I will pardon all? © 
Haſt thou finn'd mort than racing bloody Saul ? _ 


[189] 
Or than Gs and matchleſs flood 
Of Witchcraft, R atry and Blood? 
That yet was par 51 when he did veturn, 
And m his Preſon-Iron: pray and mourn. | 
Gf Truſt Me, Subſcribe My Covenant and be Mine, | : 
And I and All My Benefits are 'Thine. | 


Simmer. 
O wondrous Love! where this is kindly felt, 
"The hearr muſt needs with Love & Sorrow melt ! 
T Wilt thou _ ſovilea wretchas I ?. : 
Tle caſt my ſelf upon thee, live or die, 
14 Sal nd Bo ody here to Thed I tender : 
that I called Mine, I Here Surrender. 
To this Conſent here I ſubſcribe my Had, 
Whatever Changes come, to this I ftand: 
Not by my ſtrength : I truſt on Thee, M fn 
That for performance, thou wilt Grace a 


January 26. 1662. | 
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1 3. Upon the fight of 
Mr. VINES 
His Poſthumous 7 
TREATISE 
| © OF THE a, 
SACRAMENT, 
| Qeober 18. 1656. | 
Who Dyed a little before. 


Eg Wile thou grew'ſt here, thy fruit made glad 
Ih "The hearts that fin and death made fad : 
| Left we ſhould forfeit of thy fruit, 
Thy Liferetired to the Root. 
; F-trig with us firſt to keep, 
| Paſsover before thy ſleep *; 
* Hedyed oy on the Lord's Day at 
Admini- 


nighr, afrer he had Preacht and 
fired the Sacrament. 


> » OOMUuSAHDO>D 


Weary |: 


; [121] 

Weary of Earth, thau took'ſt thine Eaſe, 
Pailing into. the Land ot Peace: 

The threatned Evil we fore-er, - 

But hope to hide our ſelves wth Thee. | 
Though thou art gone, while we-muſt fight, 
We'l call it Victoxry,, not Flight. 

When God hath taken up this VINE, 
We thought no more to taſte its Wane, 
Till in the Land of Salew's King, 

We drink it new, even from the Spring - 


But — y we find, 
Some Cluſters which are left behind : 
This Mantle from thy Chariot fell; 


We know it by the pleaſant ſmell: 
Who knows but from this little ſeed, 
Some more ſuch fruitful ines may breed ? 
The Tree of Death bears precious Fruit, 
Though wn ”_ Earth: it have No > Roox. 


AM. 


Dear Brother ! thou art gone, THEE: 
And I a wretch-wait at the door! . 
Sin doth not only keep me thence, 
But makes me loth to go from hence * 
When Chriſt bath hea lobed ertong | 
| And made me fit; he'l ler mein: | "5 
Till then, ma' ary in a.Glaſg, :- 

See what you {te'-with open face; | 
Rs oaraaly ED 

And theſe dhtry fears contrault.  - 
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If Time be Nor bing, as ſome fay, 

You that were with us yeſterday, 

Are with us ftill ; or we with you; 
Which is the better of the two. 

The Soul! imbodied in thoſe lines, 

Doth make us lay, that, This is VINES: 
And if our hearts with you could be ; 

Our Lord would ſay, that there are we. 
But as acccording to deſert, 

The Heavens have got thy better part; 
Andlefe usbutfune of the Wine, 
Whilſt they have taken up the Vine : 

So we look up, and wait, and pray, 

And yet ftill feel, welrve in C y. 

Here we are g fn's account, 
While ſome ſmall fparks do upward mount, 
Crying [How long, Holy and True ! | 
Till we are taken up to you. 

Thus alſo: we muſt follow LOVE *, 
To find our HEAD and LIFE' above. 


F Mr. Antheny B Wa Minifter: ar 
rence Church : Mr; oo» Crcedded ; 
by the Remnant bo 


trarpanger rt 4 off the Kingyfor fer | 
Tog Money parks oo rhe preſent 
Vines ſacceeded nccecded film, - 
that is made by the New-Birth, 4S, 
— Frnoes 'of the Church on Earth, - 


— x _ , 
- . q . 
. ; g 
A mr 4 - 
. En 
< » JEL» £ * 
4 "- 5 : 
PEE * WIE - 2x PL Ao 998.4 x 
o - v2 ” Il IS. ENG RE 4 
14 1 EN ooo OT NS 
in ; 6 A; ; 


Ar 
In 
Sh 
R 
A 
u 
v 
A 
G 
Y 
T 
A 
1 
V 
T 
- 
Y 
V 
N 
V 
V 
I 
d 
" 
k 
1 
/ 
f 


| —_ (123) 

And then by Faith can riſe fo high, 
In Divine LOVE to Fuheby of 

Shall be tranſlated to your ſoil, 

Remov'd from fin, and fear, and toil ; 

And from this Houſe of Worms and Moles, | 
Unto that Element of Souls. F 
Where every Branch becomes a VINE ; E | 
And where theſe Clods like Stars will ſhi ne : E 
God is not there known by the Book: 

You need not there the Pruning Hook : 

There you have Wine without the Preſs; 

And God his Praiſe without Diſtreſs, 

There we ſhall find our Eyes and Sight, 

When we come to-our Head and Light. 

The Kernel'is where you now.dwell, 

And we here ſtrive about the Shell : , 

You have the — Light, 

Who are paſt Faith,and lie by Sight : 

No wonder then if you are One, 

When Peace CO Yenh b albalt goee : 

We croud about a little Spark, 

Learnedly ftriving in the Dark ; | 

Never ſo bold as when moſt Blind ; + 

Run faſteſt when the Truth's behind, 7 

No Herefies with you are ſown : | 
There'snor a Truth bur all will own : 

And Errour keeps the mejor Vote. _ FF 


They * 


” 


of F 
wt 
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| Andif an Agethis loG repair ; 


[124] 
There Pride and Faftion cannot enter. 
There's no Diviſion 1n the Center: 
The Saints there play not Satan's part ; 


. They uſe not any Carnal Art, 


Their Righteous Brethren to Defame ; 
And by untruths to blot their Name. 
There you are Comely, and not Black : 
Each One hath All, yet None do lack. 
What fin or ſmart can you befall, 
Where SELF's put oft, and God is All. 


— ——— 


Look up and ſee, now VINES is gone 3 
Are not the Stars the more by One : 

No: bur One fewer in our fight ; 

For we have forfeited his Light. 

And ſuch an Ove, as all do mifs, \ © 

Save thoſe whoſe pleaſure darkneſs is. 
And who can Number Stars above ; 
When Saints ſo faſt to Heay*n remoye ? 
If but three ſuch in all our times, 

As USHER, GATAKER and VINES, 


tw A wes 2 


* 


Were taken hence by fatal ſleep ; * 
"Three Nations ſhould conſent to weep. 


The Church will think it very fair. | 


gt: 
*s 


(125) 
They ſhine in Glory now to God,' | | 1 
Who ſhin'd and burn'd here to a Clod, 1157 
= ſuch a finful Worm as I, | 

Ire and aſcend ſo high ! 

t Kingdom's mine in Hope and Right, 

Which you poſleſs b y4 Love and Sight. 
That Ged, F 26 Chriſt hath loved -_ 
Whoſe Glory blefled VINES doth fee : 
We were both waſhed in one ftream : 
And both enlightned by one beam : 
One Garment alſe did us cloath : 
Art once One Pulpit held us both *; 


* Thoſe that ſaw me ſtand in his Pulfir ar 
Lawrente Church berween his Leggs, . 
when I Preachr for him, becauſc he cou 

er no other Room in the Church, under» 
and this. Y 


Much more One Church : for we agreed, 
Both in One Method, and one Creed. 
One Evil we did both condole f, 

As animated by One Soul : 


+ See bis Lencr intte end of my Cot 


teffion. 


Methinks where thou art, I ſhould be; —_ 


Al the loweſt in d 
Thee thn Ke gras NT av haves; = 


Yet is my Ines near; : 
| Time 
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£ [126] 
{ Time isat work both Night and Day, 
Even when it ſeemerh:to delay: f 
My Grave and Coffig.are at hand : 
My Glaſs hath bur a little Sand : 
Now I am writing ;' and anon 
They'l alſo fay of me, He's gone. 
Then I ſhall fee the ſhining face 
Which is the Glory of your Place. 
Bur leſt in vain I hope and run, 

Lord perfe& what thou haſt begun ! 


(L oy 


14 A Dialogue between 
Death and the Believer. 


A Ruſtick Rs fe to 2 2 pleaſant Tune. 


Death. 1 
Ome with me poor Martal, _ z 
LPuickly come - 
My Nina is Drectfad Death. 
' Ebrough this narrow Portal. 
Come without delay. Wy | 
. For hereTle ſtop ' Bruck "25 cas 4c 
Preſently my Dart | aki, 
Shall pierce thee 10 the Heart, \. 1 
And away "= Life Th have: _ * via tf 
It 1s 1 Var 10 | it wi5 
Ir any Friend to try: | | 
For there's none that can thee ſave. 


Believer.  * 


:. Welcome friendly Death ; 
What canſt thou do to me, -. 
Som 
zough thou oy | 
nr, en (reds nod F. 


{I 


x 


OE: If pow . NE 
Fad [128] '. 
And though the Gate be ſtreight, _. 
It leads unto that height, 
Where I ſhall defie thy Dart: + 
Willingly I yield, p+ ; 
As armed by. that Shield, : :;_ 
That will fave my nobler part. 


I Death. 


| Cone away frail Man, 
open now thy Breaſt, 
ps ries th — : 
Let Friends do what they can, 
Hnd Phyſick do its beſt, 
They't all roo weak be found. 
'. Lay now aſide thy mirth, | 
| turn unto thy Earth : 
| T will give thee the fatal blow : 
It is im vain to wiſh; © 
Thou canſt not ſave thy Fleſh : 
For my Power thou ſhalt know. 


Ralloweh 
4- Readily 1 come, 
As being not the firſt, 


Thar hath paſt through thy Yoor : | 


"Thou ſhale but elp me bome;! | 


+ 


© wo 


« » o# 
_ And thou ſhalt be no more; // | {1- 
M4. 


(129) 
By drawing out my blood,” 
Thou ſhalt but do me goed ; 
And eaſe me of my 'F 
þ _ though thou look ſo 0 grim, 
t bring me to him, 
"That will give me full relief. 


Death. 


5. Thy Fleſh Te turn to Claj, 
| | And all thy Bones to Duff ; 
HAnd' leave thee in the Grave. 

Make no longer ſtay, 

For come away thou muſt , 

It is tm am to crave.: 

Chathed from head to feet, *_ 
| But with a Windmg-ſheet,, 
My Priſoner thou alc be.; + 
_ | Be my loathſom Mark, - 
Thou k Tie in the dark, 
And the face of no man ſee. _ 


Believer. 


16. Thou ſhalt bue dig vilfor, 
| Where God his Ser will ſow, | 
And raiſe it at the Spring: 
{i And there I ſhall be found, MW | 
And Chriſt his own will know, 

ns mens ny prong: 
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(a 30] 
When here I ceaſe to __ | 


A better Li'e he*l give, 

W hich thou ſhalt not 
And though This Life thog i, 1-5 ri 
My Soul thou canſt net kill, 0 

Nor agarn with fears __> 


When thou pur'ſt out thelk Eyes 
£ I ſhall i fight : yer 
Day will all be Noon : 
Above cake Bo ſpangled Skies, | 
Where never ſhall be Ni 
Nor need of Sun or ng 
The Grave alſo ſhall keop 
My Duſt in quiet Se 
Till the my Lord 
That Fleſh ſhall wh Got, 
'That now 1s w a Clod; 
And muft lie as a thing ubhotr'd. 


Death, 
8, Thy merry Dale _ 
Thox ” 
ET 


MCReEy Fe yr dT 


Here Ds hm Fn | 


bns rd 


Bid A——_ them oh. 


bere thy © ol 
wr" T2 


9. Boaſt not, oa 

For thou le Ve no MN 

| But what comes from my fp 
My Lord will overthrow. _- . 

Thy Power ar the lengrh ; 

And will th y Priſoners win : 
Thou could” f not The my head, 
When he lay in thy Bed ; 

But he roſe, and now doth Reign: 
He'l rake awiy thy ſin 
And endleſs Life will b | 

And with him ſhalt I remaln..” | 


10. How oft havel undreſt mes 
And laid my Garments þy 
And dyed till the nt. 
I do but go to reſt me, 
And ſhall riſe ſpeedily ; 
My Lord will noc 
When thou haſt broke this oy” 
My Soul with Chrift hall dwell, 
. And with Saints and Angels bþ ph 
This Wotld is but the Womb, 
From which my Son} muſt come, 
Into the Eternal L, LA | 
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L1. And what thou wry”, aha” Dearh be painful? 


* The pain 15 quic 
My Soul Pg be freed : 
My Lord ſhall make it gainful: « 
The gain ſhall ever laſt; 
And Joy Grief ſucceed. 


And though th Place ſeem ſtrange, 


And Nature fear 2 chan 

Yet I with Chriſt ſhall | be. 
And when with him I dwell, 
I know I ſhall be well, . 


And his glorious Light ſhall ſee.” 


12. Thou ſhalr but kill my fin, 

And crown my. Race, 

And end my Griet and Fear ; 
Thou ſhalt but ler me in 
To ſee the blefled face 
Of my Redeemer dear. 
And is it any lofs 
To follow with my Croſs, 

Till I attain the Crown ? 
Ir's he' that truly dyes, 
That Mercy doth deſpile, 

And at laſt God will _— 


"ta 
If thou canſt ſay no tmovey | 
All this I knew before, A bocy itt 
OT y threan defie, & Vi 

Have I t in pam, 
And IR oy MEE ty 10 
Joyful Eternity ? | 


14. O feeble thing ! 
ale PEE wet? kD 
Firſt overcome my vb POEFH , 
IE = 5 hi pas 
w art { T1 :502 
And conquer exiles Love =  i4Mta et © 
And then I le be. thy ſlave - | F 
Kill an immorral Soul, 
And we will all dale, 
And fear a darkſome grave. 


I5. It's 'Chrift thar doth thee ſend, 
To bring about his end; 

And hi thou muſt obey. 
He is my Heap Eponk, 
And doth no 

In cal _—_ 
And wh hog he IM ill, 
Whom Love ir ſclf doth kill? 

. And gumbreth with the Bleſt ? 


R 3 


t wal; 


Why ſhould not Death ful, ? fines 1 
His Alkruling WILL; 
SPRING, wy Guiby, oy 8aeT.. " 


So 


 #m—_— _ E — 


Hoc migraturus ſcripfs ſub imagine Carmen, 


Arewel vain World : As thou been to me 
Forreeivaio World cho icy 
"The unſeen Life and + jrtdayendl = 
To him that's Sybſtence, Life, Lins, Love to &. 
| Some Leaves and Frait are drogt for WE Gol; 
Heaven's Heirs to te; to heal and feed: 
Them alfo thon wik flatter flatter and moleft, - 
| Bar ſale nor keep from Evedaſing Ref: 


by *%$O wy hd: 2 hg QEOafT .iTff 


Vel, 
Munde doloſe vale : mihi era paleſtrs fuifti : 


P ur Curſes; certa corona moner. 
Vita fug ex ceſſat : Prafton ererns cadutis * 
Mens ſuperos viſt * Pubyere pubois tir. 
Excipe Chiihe tunm : Tibi 1h; Frrats Temine: ; 
Spe tibi commiſſum axed Chrifte ruyos.” 
Tu mortjs mors es : Vite tu Vita perennis.”” 
Gloria weſftra Tyg oft Gloris, Men Fe” 
Now loca, non cats, Kd binc ſperata videntw, ' 
Optimus, Omnividens, Maximus ifs bay 
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JE Engliſh Verſes written on a fair Marble 
over the Grave where my Wife and her Mo- 
ther are buried, in the upper end of mn 
Church Chancel (broken and loſt by the fall of the 

e | Church when burnt) were theſe. 


Thus muft thy Fleſh to fileut Duft deſcend . 
EE efrerler if end 
holy Souls : but woe to thoſe, 

Who Heaw/n Sub ena garb 
Hear now thu P Grave: without 
Believe, Repent, and work while it is day... 
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